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CEE 5 2 
P R I N Fo E S s. 
MADAM, | 

M: ws ſucceſs in one bald Attempt, n not ow 
encourages but forces me toa much greater,aſpir- 
4ang to lay this Triffte at your Royal Hah. 


ack's Feet 5; when a Woman a in the World un- 


der any diſtinguiſhing CharaRter, ſhe muſt expeR to be the 
mark of ill Nature,” but-moſt one who ſeems deſirous to 


 recomntiend her ſelf by what the other Sexchigk their/pe-. 


culiar Prerogative. This, Madam, makes me*flyto the 
Prote&ion of ſo great a Yrinceſs, though I am ſenlible fo 
high an Honour muſt raiſe me many more Enemies, ma- 
king me indeed worthy of Envy; which Tam but too well 
ſecur'd from in my ſelf {though an undertaking ſo few 
of my Sex, have ventur 'dat, may draw ſome Malice on 
me) "but * tis my happinefs that the thing which will moſt 
reaſonably make me the object of Enmity, will be my 
ſafety againſt the effeQs of it. What inſolence dare injure 
one they find in your Royal Preſence, and under your 


udmous Fatronage : P. 


Aa | Nor 


| The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Nor need your Highneſs diſdain to look Favourably , 
down upon this humble Preſent ; though I have hitherto 
ſeem'd to offer it onlyfor my own ſecurity, I may fay it in 
ſome meaſure merits your regard,\though the performance 
much unworthy of it, its End is the moſt noble, to diſ- 
courage Vice-.and £4 yo] a fifm-unſhaken Vigtue - 
that rfiuft \ceceive} your- Royal Highneſſes Approtation, 
fince 'tis the ſame Great deſign as that of your own Ad- 
mirable Life, but with what: difadvantage imitated * how 
muſt I Bluſh for the Copy when I caſt my Eyes upon ſuch 
an Excellent Original, T 7 = CF. 7% 
Bit hexe permitme,Madam, tg&decline attempting your 
Encomium, as a mark both of the moſt profoundreſpe, 
and higheft Admiration,' beſt expreſs.d by an awful 
filence, which confeſſes you above all Praiſe ; but were 
' it pofſible for fomeNobler Pen to reach the height of your 
 PerfeQtions, the Work 'wowd be Superfluous, fince they 
need not ev'n'the Luſtre of 'your Rank: tormake%**m-cour- 
ſpicuous to the' World,” or to engage» Mankind" in your-. - 
Service z* nor be offended; - moſt 1llnftrious Princeſs, if 
I fay, *tisthey more even than your Royal Birth, make 
me Ambitious with- all Submiffive Duty, to-be allowed: 
the Title of (fs 


Your Royal Higlneſy's 
Moſt humbly devoted; 
Moſt Obedient.Servanr. 


Catharine Trotter. 
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AUTHOR 


Tragedy, call d Faral Friendſhip. | 


Reat Sappho, with ſome few that Jhar'd ber Glory, 
Kept the bright Charafter they had in Story, 
With doubted right; w. tull of ter-ages came ;_ 
By fair examples to aſſert their Fame 
As when the tribute of- our praiſe we give, 
They by your worth to. endleſs Fame Survive : 
Nor can 1 ſilently my thaugbts delay, 
The j Joys too exquiſite, and will have. way.; 
Tho greateſt Beauties, yY in. praife appear, 
"Tis bard, to ſee, be charm'd,, and net cry. out ſhe's Fair : 
Your Play with an exalted Genius ſhines 
And charming numbers every thought refines : - 
But ſure thy mind was meant the Court of Lowe;, 
Soft.as the, ys that.yerlding Virgins move ;, 
ere” every Grace does to thy Pen repair, 
Firing the Brave, melting the rigid Fair ;. 
Nor leſs in Honour's School haſt thou beenread, 
Thy Men with equal Steps, the tract of glory tread ; 
"fs when ſome Maſter-Hand a Cupid draws, 
With pointed Arrow in a Lowers cauſe ; 
. On th' other fide a Mars with manty grace, 
Expreſſing right and Viftory in his Face ; 


hn fr lorious eaſe could awe | ego, 
Rouz'd arte yi art{forard to ; Fol: 
Nor dogs one e2 
You've Lacks the harder ay dying 5% 
Safe from the gingling folly of our time, 
Whoſe Heroes die in ſmile and yh yp 


p. 


| 
" k. 


"Tis thas you may portthe | 
Thus 14 the v ſap ers that infe = ki 
' To Mourn bow Natuve ftinted their poor Tot 
And leave for bumbler arts their Plays and Plot : 


Let Congreve, - Granvile, and the ow whoyet, | 
Support the credit of our Poets: Wt ; | 
With you the Empire of the Stage maintain, 


Nor foffo Fools ſo oft t” uſur 

Then perfe& Play = inp yr ee joys inſpire 
Touk to to Jeu Soul, antl waken tend deſire 
Deny each chatt'ring Ape = 67 port, ) 
And teach as to revere your I Ars 


P. Harman. 
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'To my much \Bftecmed Friend 
1 Onter PLAY: call'd 


F, TALER TENDSHIP. 


©; 


th 23g Concern I ſat and heard 
None elſe can Juage, but ſuch 6 Friezd oy 1þ may. 
W mo Newborn Babe*s thrown he ip the Main, 
ove him _— 7 who ſe pelcome | 
Were I but ioht 
Though yet muc a. ms nach want 7 Pot PRs. 
Who light 4 ow the bright Sup | 
Shos'& [ aitempt your Ns Jo 2s 4s 4 Fas 
Tour fable*s clear, no rule yas hepe tr, 
Chaſt all your thoughts, yo oe ure WK 
Wl 
Tour 4: haratters ar Yb ach art 
Your Paſſions rais Ap po ti umwary heart, 
Who was unmov'd, at ſad Felicia*s Fate ? 
Scarce cowd the ſtabborneſt deny their Tears, 
But as a faithful Friend, he touch*d me moſt ; 
By life's moſt noble, beſt of bleſſ 0%; loft ; 
e 


| The Indian Mother Faw "4, n0t feel more pain, 
; the fours Tec ene + $4 4:28 
dai ree his folly to repeat «-yew- 
x ran ſhe my thoughts, is all that 1 rf n 
Confelednerbing Fetk heir Re 
And what you feign 5h » effeFually Create, 
All felt your Heroes miſeries, as theirs, 
0 Heaven, this my fondeſt. wiſh Decree ! 


Our mutual Frien hip, may neer Fatal be. 


T O0 


YUM 


FATAL-FR 1ExDSHte 


HE faw#d Orinda's, and Aftrea's Lays, 

With never dying Wit, bleſ#a. TIC s Dos, 

And we ſuppos'd Wit pF no. Ka | ©2222 ef 

Till you ſucceeding, Tear fromt Þoice: Ny TS 7 
More Juſt Applauſe is yours who check the Rage, 3 | 
Of Reigning Vice, that has debaach*d the Stage, Lo 

And US Vertue in a vicious Age; _ | 

With Eager wiſhing Eyes the Day we ſoug ug, © - 

When to its firſt Deſign the Dramma "us be brought, © 


Now an unuſual Charm our Hearts has [eiz/d, 
For we at once both profit, and are pleas'd; 


And you may boaſt, that by [Joor. pt Hand, 


Tos*wve-done what Senates aid in V, —_ onmmand : | 
For ſuch Examples bear a mighty ſw | 


Since none in vicious Paths will ee Ze, 
When Wit, arid Beauty Join to lea ir rues way. 


| /- Tothe Ingeniow — © | 


AUTHOR: 
ON. HER = 
Tragedy, calld Fatal Friend/hip. 
| Sent by an Unknown Hand. 


S when Camilla once, a Warlike Dame 
k I bloody Battles wan immortal Fame ; | <**: 
4 ge uh of fades ein bear | 
pondrous Shi ve the ma{ly S, 
L Swperiour to ber Sex AT, ſwift ſhe flew oe 
Ws Around the Field, and ſuch vaſt Numbers ſlew, 
< That Friends and Fqes alike furpriz,'d bebald 
The brave Virago deſperdicly Bold, C 
And thought ber Pallas in a buman Mold. 
Such is oxy Wonder, matchleſs Maid ! to ſee 
The Tragick Laurel thus deſero'd by thee. 
Tet greater Praiſe is yours ;, Camilla ſhines 
Foy ever bright in Virgils Sacred Lines, | 
Tou in your own ;, — where 20 the World's laſt Date © 
You ſhall ſurvive, and Triumph over Fate ;, 
Nor need you to anotbers B owe 
For what your ſelf can on your ſelf beſtow. 
- So Monarchs in full Health were wont to rear 
At their own charge, their future Sepulchre. 
Who thy Perfettions fully wou'd commend 
Auſt think bow others do their Hours miſpend, 
hs. Tiifhng Viſits, Pride, Impertinence 
Dreſs, Dancing, and Diſcourſe quite void of Sence. 
To twirl a Fan, to pleaſe ſome fooliſh Beau, 
nd fing an empty Song the moſt they know, 
In Body weak, more Impotent of mind 
Thus ſome bave repreſented Woman-kind ; . 
But you your Sexes Champion ate come forth a AB 
To fybe their. Quarrel, and aſſert their Worth. 
a 
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Our Salique Law of Wit you bave deftroy'd-; 
Eſtably/t'd Femile Claim, and Triumph d ver our Pride ; 
While We look on, and with repining Eyes 
Behold you bearing_ off ſo rich a Prize, 
Spight of I!l- Nature we're compell'd t approve | 
Such dazling Worth, and ſpight of Envy love... _- 
Nor ts this all th' applauſe that is your Due ;, 
You ſtand the firſt of Stage- Reformers too. 
No Vicious Stains pollute your moral Scene ; 
. Chaſt are your Thoughts, and your Expreſſion clean. 
Strains ſuch as yours the ſtriGeſt Teſt will bear: 
Sing boldly then ! nor buſy Cenfure fear ; - : 
Tour Virgin Voice of no Virgin Ear. 
Proceed, in Tragick Numbers to —_— 
Strange Turns of Fate, and unexpeted Woes ! 
' Reward and puniſh ; awfully diſpence 
Heav'ns ments, and declare-a Providence ! 
Nor let the Comick Muſe your Labours ſhare ; 
"Tis Meaneſs after this the Sock to wear. 
Tho' that too merit Praiſe, *tis nobler Toil 
T” extort a Tear, than to provoke a Smile. 
What Hand that can deſign a Hiſt at, 
Wou'd Copy Low-Land Boors at Snick a Snee ? 
Accept this Tribute Madam ! and excuſe 

The baſty Raptures of a Stranger- Muſe. 


PROLOGUE. 
Written by MF Harman, and. ſpoke by. M"Bowen. 


: |. Your Seryant Sirs, 
CO of many favours from the Town, 
And that be poorly pays who does but own, I 
I'm come to ſave OI balf a Crown, | 
(Our gr agttrny invite your ſtay, | 
£Hnd if you will be all ſuch Fools you may, o To the fide Boxes. 
Theres ſome are wiſer, and will walk away. 
For I who bave beard the tale within can.tell yee 
A worſe diſaſter never yet befel yee-, - 
A Critick youder bas been ſtating Ritles, — ©” 
To gain the Wiſe, and ſcorn the Herd of Fools ;. 
To which *twas ſaid, one Friend wou'd raiſe ten Foes, 
And that's too dear as eommon Friendſhip goes ; 
| Succeſs with-both is found no buman task ;, 
Whe Pleaſe the Boxes will affront the Mack ;, 
To C , and to inſtruf's too great 4a trouble, 
"Tis bard for Pegaſus to carry double. 
EF argu'd'muth to entertain the Fools,” 
They are the Poets and the Players Tools, 
Lhe ſown ſo thick o'er Gallery, Box,” and Pit, 
Can give. ſucceſs without the help. of Wit ; 
For one Grimace more famour will diſpence, 
T ban for whole Scenes that boaſt of ſtriffer ſence ; 
Ev/'n I by belp of Band and cropt diſguiſe, 
Can reach your bearts as Love does through your Eyes ; 8 
Well the Fools Coat. the Fools defeF fupplics. 
But ſtill Poetick Fate attends the Muſe, 
This thriving Councel did our Fool refuſe, 
| Sbe*d pleaſe no Crambo Critick, nag con Chime, 
j* + _Preferring ſenſe, en to engaging Rhyme ; 
* Nor little ng al affeds robe ; 
Learn'din the knacks of viſiting Gallantry. © 
With ſcraps ofeScandal, and Pert Repartee, 
On ruin bent 1 left ber to ber Fate, 
And ſtole to warn you for what treat you ſat.. 
If to the Wits alone our Plays are Writ, 
And Authors will allow ſo few bave Wit, © 
Why ſhould they grumble at an Empty Pit. 
Since I bave been thus frankly dealing now, 
But one requeſt for my dear ſake allow. 
With Crowded Benches we ſhall grace our Play, 


If each-who thinks bimſelf a Wit will ſtay. | 
/ THEE ——— 
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The Perſons Repreſented. 
| ME N. | 
F \Ount Roquelaure. Mr. Kynaſton. 


Gramont, His younger 90n. Mr. Betterton, 
talio, Gramont's Friend. Mr. Verbruggen. 


Bellgard, Brother to Felicia. Mr. Thurmond. 
Bernardo, a Neopolitan, an | 4enol 
Officer under Caſtalz. C Mr. _ 
WOME N. 
Lamira, . A young Widow. Mrs. Barry. 
Felicia, Privately. married to Gramont. Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
Marian, Woman to Lamira. Mrs. Martin, 


A Soldier, and Servants. 
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F atal F ricndſhip 
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"ACT L SCENE I 
Enter Bellgard and Fel.” 


Unknowing how the World will 4 int *em, 
Bat 1 have ſeen ſuch ſtrange-unlook'd for Chances, 
Such fatal blaftsto bloom 5 expeQations, 

As teaches me judiciouſly to fear, , 

And cautiouſly adviſe z Can I remember - 

Our Noble Family in darling Splendors, 

As Rich, as Ancient, made the mark of Envy, 

Now (by an Enemies ſucceſsful _ 

Maliciouſly unjuſt) without regar 

Reduc'd ſo low, that (the onlyilefs, | 

To keep ourname from falling with our Fortune) 

Have but ſufficient means, withthrifty care, 


Bell, Fu You are young, aa fall of ti 


- Juſt to preſerve you, and your infant Siſters, 


From _ help at "charitable Hands, EY 

Can I conſider this, of Boy 

And not uſe all a Brothersintereſt in you 

To move you to imbrace a happy offer, - ' © 

To place you ſure in that exalted rank 

Which both by Birth, and Merit is your due, 

Feli, You have ſodear an intereſt in my Heart, 

That tho? you had not all Authority, 

Yet ever where I cou'd Controul my ſelf, 

You ſtill ſhou'd govern me; but oh my Brother, 

There is a ſtrong reluQance'in my Sonl, 

Which to my ſelf deny's me my Ferns 

For this unequal match, 8 g 
Bet. 


w © 


z © 34>  SF-De* PATE | Erie 4 bip.. 


Bel}. 'Tis true the Count Roquelaure: has not the Charms of Youth, 
But then conſider he's without their faults-3-— 


{'ve weigh'dit for youwith a Brothers Love,..____—————— 


and find the youthful ballance far the lighter ; 
Marriage requires a ſteddy, ripen'd yerrye, bY 
Judgement to chuſe, ſolidity to fix, noe 
Prudence to govern, -all by experience perfected. 

Feli, *Tis o_ theCopnts grave years makeg'me abhor the Match, 


But 2 bg : Leaky, tomy felf unknown, * / »- 7 
\ | Bell; Ciſterl know the.cavſe tao w "Re ) 
_ He's Father to C = 4-5 Ha ? that conſcious. bluſh 
Gonfefſes Fhave gueſs'd it, 
A ſhameful Witneſs of your_Childiſh paſſion; 
it not time throw away the big '$ 
You cry*d for when a Girl 


Fel. Forgive me an-ihv untaty fable. 
Love took poſſeſſion of or ry Heart. 
Grew up with me a dear, ltr £ r Guolk, .. 
And now refuſes to nant 
Bell. Reaſon muſt diſpoſleſs him. + 
Fel.: Cou'd reaſon tell me-1/had/plac'd my Love :- 
On a vile Obje&z,, half the work were done, /: - 
But you have own'd. he merits all your. friendſhip, -/ 
Nay, *twas.your fondneſs for him, firſt raiv'd: mines 
And all that can be offer'd now _ him, 5 00115 207 ? 
Amounts to this, that he's a-younger Brother, 9) £ viivhs vt | 
- Whoſe fortune is injurious to his Worth. | 
Bell, Cou'd yours repair the wrong his fortune ny his. 
1 wou'd with joy beſtow you to your wiſhes, :- L [nz 48) 
But am too fond, too tender of you both, .! 1-57 1009 1 (07 for 
To-give conſent that you ſhou'd Starve rogether 3 p 21155 136 
For ſhame Felicia, let not paſſion ſway: you. | 1 
Thus to your ruine, 
| 1 have till now giv'n way to all your folly, 
[n hopes that ime, and abſence wou'd ah it 
Nor ever preſs'd-you to a ſecond choice 
Theſe full two years ſince firſt I knew. your Loves, 
- And made Gramont, forbear to viſit you, | 
But-muſt no longer thus indulge your weakneſs. 
/ Fel, If for two years I have forborn toee him; 
Is not that ſacrifice ſyfficient from: a Siſter ?.- ;- 
- Muſt I be made the next.to one l hate ? railtisfs 1: 30g [4c 
You cannot be ſo cruel; do but defer it; » : ; v2 
Who know's the turns of fortune? 3 $93) 
You have ſeen you ſay.a fatal one in outs; | 
Why may not thoſe who now are at the loweſt, . + - /;; 
By {ome more happy chance, be rais'd as bon ? 


— 


Bell, 


WITHIkS 


| The Fatal Friendſhip. 3 

Bell. There's not a ground to hope for young Gramont-; | 
He meant to raiſe his fortune as a Soldier, | 
And might bave reath'd the Nobleſt height in War, 
Had not that fatal quarrel, in which he kitl'd | 
- The Generals only Son, ſoon ſtop'd his Progreſs, 
In whoſe revengetul Father, he will find 
An Enemy, as powerful at Court, 
As in the Army. 

Fel. "Twas well he.'ſcap'd with Life. 

Bell. For the ſecurity of the Surviver, 
- They wou'd not fight in France ; - 
And yet the General at his return 
By Arbitrary Law, condemn'd, and wou'd have ſhot him, 
"Had not his Noble Friend the braye Caſtalio : 
Charg'd on his guard, freed him and kept-the fight was, 
Till he eſcap'd in ſafety. 

- Fel, Foy which may he or never need, or always find aFriend, [Afde. 
Bell. You ſee the deſperate State of his affairs, 
Therefore be Wiſe, and Tempt not your ill Fate ; | 
Either reſolve to marry Count Roquelaure ; P 

Or ſhare a beggars Fortune with his Son, | 
Fel, Why wou'd you force me to a wretched-choice * a 
You have been hitherto a Parent to me, 
How am I grown ſo burthenſome a charge 
That you wou'd caſt -me from you, tho? to ruine ? 
Zell. 1 wow'd prevent your ruine and my, own ; 
Andif you'd have me ſtill a Parent to you, . 


I ſhall expe& th' obedience of a Daughter, 
Or elſe by Heav'n, III turnyou to your Lover. LFxit Bellgard. 


Fel. Then I muſt Periſh with him; Alaſs my Brother 
Thou little think'ſt to what thon doſt perſwade me ; 
My Husbands Father ? O my BarbarousStars ! 
For ſure Love cou'd not ſhoot ſo croſs a Dart : 
What's to be done ? ſhow'd I confeſs our Marriage. ? 
' O no his fiery Temper cou'd not brook it ! | 
And how wou'd ny Gramont's harſh Father uſe him.- CEnter Gramont. 
Oh he is ſent by Heay'n to my relief / | 
My dear Gramont-! | : 
Gra, My deareſt Wife, what ſadneſs hangs upon thee ? 
Am1 not welcome to thoſe weeping Eyes ? 
Fel, More than the light ; but they have cauſe to weep 
'or you, and me, and for. our helpleſs infant ; 
Hy- Brother has been pleading for your Father, 
Threatens if Frefuſe to Marry him, | 
To throw me as a ſtranger from his Care. 
Gar. My poor Felicia, what thou beareſt for me ? 


How ſhall I recompence thy ſuffering virtue ? 
B 2 | O what 


O what a line of woes I fix'd thee to 
\When Hymen drew the knot ! 
Fel. Do you repent that knot ? - Q 
Gra. By Heav'n, my Love, I cannot, 
Fel. Then I am happy. 
Gra, Nothing is ſo that's plac'd within my fate, 

A Wretch but born to ſcatter Miſeries, 

On all whom Love brings near enough to reach 'em, 
Fel: Bave you receiv'd no News yet of our Child ? - 
Gra. None for this full three Weeks, which much concerns me:;. 

But I have ſent a Meſſenger expreſs 

To learn its health,” who will return this day. 

Fel. Heav'n guard the tender Babe. 
Gra. Oh my Heart bleeds for that dear part of me; 

Now I am Loft to all my hopes of Fortune, 

Precariouſly depending on my Father, 

How may it be expos'd to wants, and Cares, 

Farewel, my Dear, I muſt not ſtay with thee, 

To morrow we will give ſome hours to Love, 

Where ſhall I ſee you ? | 
Fel. Here if you pleaſe, my Brother will be carly out, 
Gra. I will not fail, s..1 = 

. Fdl, Let it be early then you bring me joy, 

And I have need of it. | 
Gra. Impatient wiſhes | 

Eager as in our firſt ſoft ſtealths of Love; 

Will keep mewaking till the Long'd for hour, 

Fel. But how my deareſt durſt you venture-now ?* 
Gra. I met your Brother ging to Lamira's, 

And took: the advantage juſt to ſteal a Look, 

' And beg the dear appointment for to morrow, 

He expeQts me there, where he imagines I deſtgn- 

To make Addreſſes, being a Young; Rich, Widow, 

But thou art all the Treaſurel can covet. . 

Fel. My Life, you'll not forget to morrow Early: 


"The Fatal Friendii: 


Gra, Can 4 forget my only Happineſs ? | CExenmt ſeveraF ways.: 


SCENE the Second, Lamira's Houſe. 
Ezxter Bellgard, and Lamira. 


Eam. You've counſcll'd like thatFriend 1 ever thought you, 
A Friend both to my Honour, and my Intereſt, 
Bell. Not my own Honour can be dearer tome, . 
With pain I ſee your hours of reſt diſturb'd, 


* a 


UM 


jealous Spies, or ctonds of hoping Lovers, - 
Regarles of your fame, for their own intereſt, 
. O how much happier and to be envied,.... : 


- Is ſhe, whoſe humble Fortune enough ſupplying... | 


Natures wants, | 
Has not expos'd her to the treacherous Arts, 
And falſe pretences of deſigning Men. 

Bell, The hard conditions by which you poſſeſs 
So largea Fortune, gives you equal means | A 
To free your ſelf from thoſe de ging Lovers. 

. For which I have intended to declare 
The Secret of my Husbands jealons bounty. - 

Bell. .Yow've prudently reſoly'd, but why, Lamira, 
Are you regardleſs of Caſtalio's Vows ? | 
He Loves and ſeeks you for your ſelf alone, 

Nay when I told him you refus'd all offers, 
Forfeiting if you wed your beſt p_— 

With eager Words, and Eyes that ſparkVd joy, 
Preſſing me in his Arms he ſaid, O Friend, 

How much more dear to me wov'd ſuch a ſacrifice; 
Make the ador'd Lamira ! cou'd.1 hope: 

She wou'd for me abandon all her glittering Fortune, . 
Ta reward my Love with nobler Treaſure, . - 

How won'd | then improve your Kings regard for me, 
How welcome all his Bounty, and his Honours, 

To doubly recompence what ſhe can Loſe, 

And make her great beyond my own Ambition. 

Lam, *T was generouſly ſpoke, 

Deſerving all eſteem, and gratitude, 

That as a Debt his merit claims I pay 

But *twere to Tempt ill fate, to ſtrip my ſelf 
Of what I now poſſeſs ſecure from hazard, * _ 
To run th* uncertain Fortunes of a Stranger, 
Depending on the breath of a Kings Favour, 


, Which ſhould he Loſe, hell ner return to Naples. 


Bcll, You've urg'd as an ObjeQtion, that which moſt” 
Shou'd recommend him, where can he be a Stranger ? ' 
W hat Monarch wou'd not cherifh ſuch a Subjet ? 
What Nation not be proud to 'dopt a Son ſo Worthy ? 
He that to the laſt of a Large Fortune 
Supply'd the Publick wants, whilſt there was hopes 
To free his Country from th whbage, Spaniard ; 

Then courted by the Conquerour, diſdains 
All Obligations from his Countries Tyrant ; - 
But baniſhing himſelf ſeeks nobler refuge 

In a. foreign Court ; 
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Still let me ſpeak bim, for he's bray brave in x "wy 


With what a modeſt greatnets 
All Honours which-our i Ring pref bs nccepting, 
But what were in the Army, * 
Seeming to ſcorn the Lazy gifts of Favour, - 
As if all glories were below his virtue, 
But what in Arms he forc'd from unbrib'd Fame. 
Lam. We have cauſeto bleſs. the choice, for he is ſaid | 
To-have done important ſervice in the War. - 
Bell, The Court have ſtiPd: him France*s better Genius, 
The Soldiers [dolize him, and as Admired, 
He's Lov'd by all, unleſs the General, 
Who looks with Envy. on his riſing Fortune. 
Lam. A Dangerous Enemy. 
Bell, He has indeed with all a Soldiers heart ; 
The Cloſer Malice of a Subtle Stateſman, 
And the Contempt of his Authority, 
_ Caſtalio ſhew'd in forcing from the Guards 
His Friend Gramont, by him unjuſtly fentenc'd, 
I fear may rouſe his hatred to'revenge. 
Lam, It wasa Godlike AQtion,; his Friendſhip 
. For Gramont, ſhows he not only knows himſelf 
' To merit, but value it in others, . 
Bell. The choicehis heart here makes is the beſt proof of that; 
But let what you admire give ſofter Thoughts, 
And whiſper to your heart, If for Gramont 
He cou'd do thns, what wou'd not Love inſpire ! 
Lam. | prize it to its height, but when you'd-plead 
Caſtalio's cauſe with me name not_Gramont, 
Bell, Not name him ! Why is that an Obſtacle. 
Lam. No matter, nothing, *twas a half form'd Thought, 
1 know not-what it meant, you may ſpeak of him. 
Bell. Let me by any Argument prevail 
At leaſt to know, if he has leave co hope 
Lam, Then think not that 1 wron Caſtalio s worth, 
When1 declare, he has not, cannot | oi 
An intereſt in my heart, I value: bim, 
But *rwere unjuſt to gize him hopes of more, ., 
Love is not in our power. 
Bell, Madam, Ive done, tho' griev'd at my ſucceſs, 
Since *tis in vain, Fl touch this T eme no more. 
Yau have reaſon now, deliver'd from-the Tyrant 
\ Yow Parents forc'd upon-your tender years 
To ler your heart dire& your ſecond choice. 
Lam. O 1 fear the heedleſs partial guide, 
Wouy'd blindly Lead me on ſome Fatal ruine. 


Bel. 


YM 


WTILKS 


The Fatal Priendihip: p: 
Bell, Unjuſtly you diſtruſt it, wa. 
Where wor it dire& you ? 
And I may better judge how faithfully; 
Lam. Perhaps I have not yeator'd 5 conſult it, 
xxl ſafeſt _ » or is dang 
hen *tis as ay *tis crous. 
Bell, Trueif we = avoid it ; 
But Inclination's an Officious Councellour, 
That waits not to be ask'd, and will be heard : 
Tell me, Zamira, what. has yours been Sring? 
Lam. Nothing, 
Bell. Is this your Friendfiip ? (for T wou'd not plead - 
Our Kindred Bloud but a more near Alliance) 
Is this your boaſted-truth, and truſt in me ? | 
Lam, I wou'd not hide from you, . 
But what I wou'd conceal from my own heart. 
Let me, Bellgard, yet O1 fear, 1 fear, 


It ſpeaks roo much, and loud, not to be et 


And. T2 enough for you to underſtand, 
If 1 bave leave to gueſs, I think T'cou'd; 


May [ interpret what your Eyes have ſpoke, 


And ſome late words confirm ? 
Lam. O my ſhame ! in ſuch a fruitfol Harveſt 
Of voluntary growth, untoild-for hearts, - ** 
Teave caſt 'mypwn upon a batren ſoil : > 
That yields me no return. 
Bell, You know not that, Gramont may love in ſecret, 
Not daring to reveal it, or hope ſucceſs, - 
Where he beholds the nobleſt Offers ſcorn'd, 
Sees mighty Fortunes every day rejeQed';" | 
Does not his late:aſduous Viſits, 


. All that a Fortune low as his ſhov' dare ? 


Lam. Suppoſe it did, what though our hearts were one, 


If we muſt live at an Eternal diſtance ? 


Beit. What hinders you to be forever Join'd * ? 
- Lam, Are not the Obſtacles invincible ? 

Bell. Is any ſuch to love ? | 

Lam. My Husbands Will ; 
And yet I cou'd ſubmit to his ſeverity, 


Throw all my Titles, and my Tr ure from me, 


And think Gramoyt too full.a, recompence ; 

But then to ſee him miſerably poor, 

Wretched for me, my Love cov'd never bear it. 
Bell, Generous and tender,all I ſee that's left 

For Friendſhip now to undertake, or hope, 

Is not to cure, but ſatisfic her love 3 . 


There 


_ 


' Scorch'd ſo many , now Love has added. his, 


- I] truſt you with the niceſt, deareſt parts of me, 
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Four ha and Fortune. 


Lam. How whilſt my Husbands Siſter lives ? you know ' 


I forfeit all to her, upon a ſecond-Marriage. ... - | 
- Zell, But if you keep it ence who el cigk the forfeit ? 
Lam. How kindly you indulge my fondelt wiſhes, - 
How Carefully contrive my Happineſs "Pope SS _hps 
But Alas, vainly my buſy, pleas'd imagination, © tp EL, 
Has Leap'd at once o'er all difficulties, $ Ir 
When yet the firſt, and greateſt is unpaſs'd, 
He does not, and perhaps will never love me. 
Bell. Not Loveyou! thoſe Eyes that. with their native fires 


% 
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W hat heart ſo frozen not to feel their heat. / 8 O's 
Gramont, I think will preſently be here, 
For ſo he promis'd, wall you for, a while | 
Leave vs together and permit me ſound-bis Thoughts ? 
Lam. What court him for me! ,, _ _. .* TS T 4 
\ Bell. You have not vs'd to dbubt -_. CET OR I x 
The ſafety of your honour in-my hands, - , _ . [Enter Marian. 
- Mar. Here's a Gentleman tvithout to wait upon your Ladiſhip.  - | 
. Lam, Admit him. If *tis Gramont, ; | nu 
1 2m too much diforder'd yet to ſee him, - 
Make my Excuſe, and, my beſt Friend, regiember-,, 


e 
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My Love; and Honour. 
. Belt. - Both ſhall be my care ;-_.. 
Her fatisfaQtion chiefly I regard, _..... 
But ſince ſhe's reſolute againſt Caſtaliv, -- _ _- |. -... 
This New deſign which way ſo &er I view it, © © 
Gives me a pleaſing proſpect ; Gramont 1 oye, :- 
And for tfis intereſt wiſh it ; next for Felicia's, - * 
Her little reſt of hopes cluded. thus,. 
May turn her Thoughts on Search of COMES | 
And make Roquelaure appear a happy reiuge. | -: 
i OP" © Emer Gramont. 
Gra. Alone Bellgard, where's the fair Lamira ? 
Bell. Some ſmall affairs detain her for the preſent, 
She'll not be long. TE: 
Gra, *Tis pity ſhe ſhou'd hear the weight of buſineſs, 
Her youth, and charms, wov'd fit niore ſoft Imployments. 
Bell, That youth, and Charms will well reward the Man 
Who frees her from that weight ; what think you'of it? 
Cou'd you not bear the Toil, for ſuch a Prize * 
Gra. Nothing wou'd ſeem a Toil, or difficult, 
To one that cou'd have hopes of gaining it. 
Kel, Prethee attempt it. 


-—_ 
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© + © TExit Lamir. 
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Gra; What vanity can fnake me hope ſucceſs, 
When thoſe who much excell me every way, 
In merit as in fortune, yet are lighted ? 
I cou'd have no pretence for ſuch preſumption. 
Bell. Your noble Birth forbids that Imputation, 
| And the Alliance of ſo great a Family 
F As yours, may well be coveted ; : 
Lamira values you, and ſuch Eſteem, 
When Love, and youth like yours together plead, 
Is quickly rais'd to paſſion and deſire. : 
Gra. If ſo, why are thoſe more deſerving Lovers, 
Who have with youth, charms that I want, Tefus'd ? 
Bell. You know my intereſt in her, perhaps the Friendſlyp 
Pve expreſs'd for you, may've turn'd the balance, 
Where merit was but equal, how cer it be, 
| Not one of thoſe who long hare Languiſh'd for her, 
Does ſhe receive with half that Complaiſance, - 
Or ſpeak of in ſuch Terms of Admiration, | 
As I have heard her when your name was mentioned. 

Gra. She fears to give encouragement to her adore 
Shou'd I commence the Lover, like them I ſhould be us'd. 

Bell. Isit a Prize of ſuch low Conſequence, 

Not worth the hazarding of a refuſal ? 
Unleſs your faith already is beſtowed, 
Let me ergpge you to it, on our Friendſhip. < 

Gra, My faith! 1 muſt not leave him that ſuſpicion. [A/de. 
"There needs not ſure ſo dear a Conjuration, 

' To make me aim at what all France conteſts for, 
An ample fortune, with ſo bright a Beauty. 
| | - Enter Lamira. 

Lam. My bluſhes own me guilty of a rudeneſs, 

Tho”, Sir, I hope my Couſin has excugd me. ; 

Bell. I'll leave you now to make your own Apology. CExit Bell. 
/Gra, We have been lamenting, Madam, that ſo long 
You have Condemn'd yoor ſelf to bear alone 
The painful load of Bnſineſs.. . 

Lam. 1 had rather much ſuſtain that load for ever, 
Than ſeeking eaſe only to change my Burthen 
For a much worſe, and Heavier ? 

: Gra. Among the many-woy'd be proud to bear it, 
Can you not find out one, on whom to throw it 
Upon eaſier” Terms, or may I ask, | 
Why you who can diſpoſe of thouſand hearts, 

Let all alike be wretched ? ; 

' Lam. Had high ambition been my darling paſſion 
I had been tempted to exalt my fate, 

But my- own honours bound my —_— wiſhes, 
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And fortune has not been a-niggard to me ; 
Therefore all pleas, bot merit, unconſider'd, 
My heart beſtows me freely on the Man 
Whom it ſhall ſpeak moſt Worthy. 
Gra. What vain preſumer dare pretend, or think 
To merit ſuch a wonder ? this reſolution kn 
What forward lover wou'd not ceaſe his ſuit, 
In juſt deſpair of ever gaining it ? 
Lam. Either you flatter me, or are too modeſt ; 
W hither 'was I going ? I have obſery'd 
The moſt deſerving ever moſt diſtruſtful 
Of their own worth, which if it be a fault ;. 
It is the only Pre remarked in you, 
But all that diffidence,. and modeſty, 
Speak louder for you, than the Boaſts of others. 
Gra. Then it muſt ſpeak, for you-have ſilenc'd me; 
Hence forward I ſhall only dare to wiſh, 
That you were leſs divine; or 1 more worthy. 
Lam. You're worthy all that you can dare to ask, 
E 'Gra..1 wr ſhall dare to ask, a.Prize tos noble | 
or any mortal aim.. - "Exit Bowns. 
Lam; So cold ! . _ 
. Or its the. Character of awful Love ? 
If ſo, my words were kind, and plain enough” 
To chaſe away his fears; _ 
"Tis now too late, that humble way to move, , : | 
Reſped is rudeneſs, when we offer love. [Exit Lam. 
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ACT H.. SCENE I. M 
Roquelaure's Houſe. 
Ezter Beligard, and 4 Servant of the Counts. 


Serv. JD E. pleas'd to ſtay here, Sir, | 
My Lord will wait upon you jnſtantly ; . 
Bell. You have told him 1am here. . 
Sery, Idid, and hear him-coming. . LExi Serv; 
Enter Roquelaure. | | 
Rog. You're welcome, my Belkgard, the only Man © 
That can give comfort to my tortur'd Heart. 
_ Belk,” None can be prouder, or more joy'd to ſerve you, 
Count; Pm juſt return'd from viſiting your Siſter, 
Whom 1. have ſeen in ſuch a graceful Sorrow, . 


IM 


. e "di 1 FIeWG F Pp. : | I I 
'As heightned all her Charms, -and my deſire | 
More thay it mov'd my pity. 

Bell. And how my. Lord 
Has ſhe receiv'd the honour yon deſign her ? 

Count, With ſuch averſion as ſhe'd meet her fate ; 

At firſt 1 found her in a ſolemn ſadneſs, 

Her Eyes all Languiſhing, fix'd on theground, 

But rougd at my approach, the flowing blood, 
Fluſh'd to her Cheeks, yet ſoon again forſook 'em ; 
Thus pale, and trembling, we met alike diſorder'd, 
Tho? with ſuch different paſſions, hate in her 
Produc'd the ſame effteQ as Love in me, 

Bell, Hate, my Lord, SH” - 
Can you ſuſpe& her of ſo great injuſtice ? 

Count, W hat elſe can make her ſo anexorable ? 

Upon her knees ſhe fell, and graſping mine, 

She weeping beg'd me to deſiſt my ſoit, 

With ſuch engaging AQtion, and words ſo moving, 
As whilſt they made me wiſh I cou'd obey her, 
Depriv'd me of the power. 

Bell. Stubborn Girl. 

Count; Finding me more enflam'd, and ſtill perſiſting, | *. 
She ſaid I might expoſe her to your anger, | 
And all the ruine you had lately threatned, 

But there was ſuch an Obſtacle in nature, 
Asnever wou'd permit her to be mine. 

' Bell, So poſitive, my Lord, Pl make her find 
There's not an Obſtacle but 1 can vanquiſh. 

Count. 1 fear her early kindneſs for my Son, 
Which we too long negletted, | 
Tho? they ſeem parted now, their rooted loves 
May join, and ſtill produce freſh ſpringing hopes. 

Bell, Then we muſt ſtrive to blaſt '*em ; I cou'd wiſh 
Gramont were married to yours, and his own liking ; 


"What think you of Lamira for a Daughter ? 


Count, $o well, 1 muſt not think of it. 
Bell, My I've a relations intereſt in her, 

And more that of a Friend, on which relying, 

I have propoy'd it to her, and may tell you , 

She much Eſteems your Son, and would be proud 

Of your alliance, which if deſir'd by you, 

I know ſhe'll not refuſe.. _ 
Count, *Tis generouſly offer'd, and here he comes * [Enter Gramonil. 

To join with me in thanks. Your looks are {ad, | 

My Son, is there a cauſe ? 
Gra, There is, my Lord, if I have any ſenſe 

Of honour, Gratitude, or Frlendhip ; Caſtalio 

Lp 


4 


huts 20nd | _ : » ACS), LL 
- T2 | "Fatal PFriene IP. 
Is this day brought here, a priſoner to the Caſtle, 
Where he is kept in chains, as he were guilty 
Of ſome flagitions aQion. 

Count. For what is he ſo us'd ? 
Gra, For me, you know, my Lord, 
He ſav'd my life, with hazard of his own, 
For which the General Committed him, 
And repreſenting to the abſent King 
The caſe as he thought fit, next had him fin'd, 
Three thouſand Crowns, and keeps him thus fecur'd 
Till *tis diſcharg'd. 
Bell. Some ſuch mean vengeance, 
I apprehended from his barbarous nature. 
Gra, Caſtalio of a generous. Soul, : 


© Knowing no uſe of Wealth but.to beſtow 


On others wants, ſcarce mindful of his own, 

I know muft needs be unprepar'd for this. 

Tho his great ſervices, and merit plead, 

Malice in power will be heard againſt *em, 

And his reward be there to Starve negleQed. 

Count. Honour forbid, _ 

* Gra. Honour, juſtice, gratitude,” and Friendſhip, 

All forbid, yet I th* unhapyy cauſe | 

_ Look on, and ſuffer it, unable to affiſt him. 

Count, He-muſt, he ſhall be aided, and by you, 
For whom he ſuffers all. | ; 
_ Gra. O my honour'd Father, more than Father now, 

"Tis more than Life you have given, like that unaskK'd, 

Reſtor'd a Friend to me, preſery'd my honour, 

How ſhall I pay my thanks. pull 
Count, To ſave you that be all the A& your own. 
Gra, Wowd heav'n but give the power. 
Count. Give it your felf, and loſe-not time in wiſhing, 

A Friend, and Father, point you-out the way, 

You know, Zamira. | 
Gra. Ha ! what of her, myLord ? 

Count, She may be yours. 
Gra. Mine, my Lord. 
Bell. One thing 'tis fit you. know &er you determine ; 

Her deceag'd husband, by-nature jealous, and ſevere, 

Left the conſiderableſt part of her Eſtate, 

Conditional that ſhe remain unmarried, 

The terms to one ſo young, unreaſonable, 

And unjuſt, therefote | think *em not in-honour 

Obligatory, only to keep the Marriage ſecret 

Whilſt her Siſter lives, to whom ſhe forfeits, 

If fo you can approve it. 
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Gra. Far be it from me, t* expoſe Lamira x 
To ſuch a hazard of her ruine ; 
*Twill be impoſlible to keep it ſecret. 
, Bell. Her long refuſal of the greateſt matches, 
Has rais'd in many different ConjeQures ; 
All which to end, ſhe'll ſuddenly declare 
= ww_ penny yt her husbands _ 
That will prevent all pryings, or ſuſpicions 
Of her Marriage. , E 
Count, Eſpecially to him, a younger Brother 
Will ne*er be thought an ObjeR for her choice, 
And prudence muſt direct the-management 
Of future accidents, that may-occur. + 
Sell. My Lord, I'll leave you to conſult together. LExit Bell. 
Count, You ſeem not much to reliſh this propoſal 3; 
Cou'd you a match ſo advanta I | 
Gra. Marriage, my Lord, I hold a ſacred 
Which ſhou'd be:made for nobler ends tlian intereſt ; 
Hearts ſhou'd firſt be join'd.. 
Count, And who deſerves your Heart more than Lamira-?, 
Gra. It is not mefit only gives us-love, 
Elſe every heart wou'd take the ſame impreſſion, 
But each we ſee receives a different Image, © 
As it. were fitted for that ſtamp alone ; 
Hers is perhaps. of too refin'd a nature 
'To ſtrike this groſſer mold, 1 cannot mend it, 
And hope you will not preſs a monſtrous Union 
Of things by nature not agreeing. 
» Count. By heav'n a meer rebellious Sprit moves thee 
To this refuſal, had it not been offer'd, 
Thy own deſires wou'd have prevented us. 
Gra. CanlT fo far forget my filial duty ? 
My Lord, I honour you, and your Commands 
Equal almoſt to heav'ns ; but you have told me, 
A ſtate fo laſting ſhou'd be well conſider'd 
EF'er reſolv'd on, and that” Marriage bonds 
Were of too pond'rous weight, for youth to bear. 
Count, Are you ſtill a Boy ? I have conſider'd for you;,. 
Your part is to obey, * . bs ted 
Gra. I have yet too large a Stock of coming: years, 
To be laid out upon one haſty purchaſe. 
Count. Go ſatisfy your Friend thus, tell him the lalt 
Of that fine fanſied ſtock, ſhall be laid out 
For his relief. 
Gra. O Caſtalio ! | . 
Count. You Love him well indeed ingrateful wretch,. 


Inſenſible of every benefit, h What 
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What an indulgent Father have I been 2 | 

When thy Extravagance had left thee Friendleſs, 

| Perſu'd by many, by the reſt abandon'd, 

lg I took thee to my boſom, ſhelter'd thee 

| Even from Royal anger ; uſed all my intereſt 
With vaſt expence to gain thy pardon, 

- And this day, reſolv'd to pay th exacted ſum m 
For which *twas granted, but ungracious Boy, 

I'll not ſo dearly buy thy Liberty, 
Till thou can'ſt find a better way to uſe it, , 
Than diſobeying me. | | 

þ | Gra, 1 know I don't deſerve it, give me up 

ll a To Death, to Baniſhment, or. Slavery, 

= Pl} own your Juſtice, but let not poor Caſtalio 

Suffer for my fault ; 

His Freedom will not coſt you half ſo,dear, 

Nor he be © ingratefal. 

Count, Impudent requeſt ! what Friendſhip do I owe him, 

For ſending me ſuch a rebellious Son? 

You may go-to him, | 

And rot for me together in a Dungeon ; 

Hence from my Houſe, and till thou art obedient, 

By heav'n if thou wert Starving at my gates, 

I'd fend thee no relief ; the firſt I do, 

May it become to both eternal ruin. | 

Now fooliſh Boy, go ſeck a betterfortune. LExit Count, 

Gra. Calit from the field, the Court, and my own Father, 

Where ſhou'd I fly ! to poor Felicia's Arms, 

She's kind, and will be fond to ſhare my miſery ; 

Alaſs too ſoon ſhe muſt, thus ſhe'll be us'd, 

For ſo her Brother threatn'd; cruel thought! 

Muſt I behold that tender part of me, 

expos'd to all th? extreamities of want, 

My helpleſs Infant asking food in vain, 

O fate ! Oheav'n ! you cannot mean'it ; 

They're ianocent, how, how have we deſerv'd your anger ? 

If there be a Guilt it muſt be mine. 

Why then ye Powers, 

Muſt ſhe be involv*d in my unhappineſs ? , 

|| O you are juſt, and cannor ſuffer it, 

Lf Thus proſtrate I implore, O ſpare her heav'n, 

[ Wreck, Wreck on me your vengeance; but ſhe is part of me, 
And ſo muſt ſhare it : : 
O let me fly from thought, or from the World, 

E'er this impetuous ruine over whelm 
My ſinking reaſon. O Hhall grow mad ! [Exit. 
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SCENE IL A Priſon. 
Caſtalio /olus 


Caſ. No, proud inſulting Spain, not ev'n thus 
Can I repent my leaving Conquer'd Naples ; 
Thy Pageant freedom, and precarious honours, 
Were heavier baſer ſlavery than theſe chains ; 
And 1 am lefs aſham'd of them, tho? here, 
Perhaps the Obje& of Lamira's ſcorn. 
Ha ! what of that ? by heav'n I cannot form _ 
One thought for Glory, ſince I knew that Woman, 
But ſtill 'tis mix'd with Love, with paſſion ſtain'd. 
And makes the beſt, and braveſt ofmy A&tions, 
But glittering frailties ; ſhe's ſtrangely Charming, 
Well is't not enough to think her ſo-? 
Or ſay I wiſh her mine? | | | 
But why thas fix my Soul upon a Woman ? 
Why theſe tumultuous ravings, hopes, and fears ? [Enter Gramont. ” 
Gramont ! I bluſras if I thought he ſaw my heart, 
Aſham'd to own my ſelf for what 1 am 
Stifling my paſſion may extinguiſh it. 
No more of this, My Friend, this welcome ſight 
Makes all my wrongs, and pains infenſible, 
That thou art fr:e, and fafe, is to Caftalio, 
Eaſie and Liberty. / 
Gra. Dearer than either, how do I enjoy 'em, 
Whilſt purchas'd at the ſad expence of yours ! 
How can I look upon a Friend thus ruin'd, 
ſaving meat his extreamelt peril, 
Whilſt I but Mourn for him, with aidleſs pity ? 
Caſ. No my Gramont ;, * . 
"Tis not for freeing thee that I am thus, 
Occaſions had been found, tho' this not giv'n 
T” exert the Generals malice ; but donot grieve, 
His Triumph is but ſhort, I ſhall be free. in 
Gra. You hide a truth you fear t afflit me with, 
I know that publick _ which at Naples 
Made you in favour of the common intereſt 
Neglect your,own, has-mov'd you here as nobly, 
Your frequent bounties to the murmuring Soldiers, 
Muſt have diſabled you. for the diſcharge 
Of ſuch a ſum. 


Caf» 


16 Fatal Friendſhip. 

Caſ. I cou'd no leſs than give to your Kings Service, 
Whar he ſo frankly had beſtowed on me; | 
And being juſt upon the poiat of Battle, 

"Twas thea the only way to quell the Mutiny ; 
But can I doubt to find him grateful now, 

W hoſe generoſity when undeſerv'd 

I have ſo far experienc'd ?-. 

I every hour expe& Bernardo's coming, 

And doubt not but he brings me Liberty ; 

That faithful follower of my fortunes hearing 

The General had left the Camp, and order'd 

My removal hither, haſtned to Court, 

That he might there in Perſon anſwer ought 
Alledg'd againſt me, in Confidence the King | 
When well inform'd of the injuſtice done. me, ] - 
- Will on command my freedom. 

Gra, Yow'll find you have a ſubtle Enemy, | 
Tho? in his hate-bare fac'd, cloſe in revenge, j 
Which having fail'd when againſt me directed, = LT; 
I fear will now be bent with ſurer aim, 

And fall with double force on you. 

Caſ. 'He ſhou'd indeed have made my ruine ſure, 

Or not have 4dar'd ſo much. | | 

Gra.W hat can his motive be of ſending you fromtly army ? 

Caſ. He durſt not in his abſence truſt me to 
The Soldiers love, which he had found when preſent, 

Scarce his Authority cou'd balance z that chiefly, 
But in part he ſerves his malice, pleas'd 
Whilſt he can to make me bear the hardſhips, 
And inconvenience of a common Priſon; 
He hasintended me the vileſt uſage, | 
Alotting me a dark and noiſume dungeon, by 
Tho' Pm by ſtealth allowed the freedom of this Air, [ Enter Bernardo, 
Bernardo return'd already ; what News from Court 2? , 
Bern, That you have been too honeſt. 
Caſ. I ſhan't repenr it. 
- Bern, By Heav'n, 1 had rather ſeen you led in Triumph 
A Slave to Spain, they might have ſhow'd you 
AS an Enemy, but had not call'd you Traytor. | 
Caſ. Ha ! but thou talk'& with rage, ſpeak-to my underſtanding. - 
Bern, My Lord your pardon, 'tis my hearty Love, 
Makes me forget all method, and reſpec, 
I've been at Court, where ſure no honeſt-Man 
Can keep his Temper. ; 

Caſ. Why, wha reception found you there ? 

Bern, Such as they'd give a man the Plague had ſeiz'd ; S 
All ſhun'd me as & paſs'd, and thoſe in office, 


When 
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; Fatal Friendſpip. 
When I defir'd admittance to the preſence 
Wov'd not know me. © : : 
Caſ. Deny'd to ſee the King !_ 
Barn, I wou'd.not be denyed. 
Caſ. Be brief to your ſucceſs with him. 
Barn, He ask'd me __ if I came to ſpeak 
In your Defence; I faid I hop'd *twas needleſs . 
To defend an A& which all brave Men, - 
And Friends to juſtice, muſtadmire: 
Caſ. What did the King return ? 
Barn, He own'd Gramont had been unjuſtly Sentenc'd, 
And therefore had his pardon ; > 
Bot *twas of ill example to oppoſe 
In ſuch a hoſtile way a Generals orders, 
And might enconrage others if your fine 
Shou'd be remitted ; I urg'd your Services, 


—— 
%. 


. And laſtly, that you had not ask'd for favour, 


But that to keep his Soldiers in their duty _ 
Who mutiny'd for pay, you had wg your ſelf - 
Of what might now diſcharge you ; he ſaid yon'd been 
Too zealous in his Service, ſo abruptly left me. 

Caſ. By Heav'n I think he's in the right, if zeal 
Be thus rewarded, 

Barn. My Lord, the King's abug'd, 
The treacherous General has found a Spring | 
That will ſupply his malice whilſt you have any virtues, 
He makes 'em all appear as Arts put on _ © 
T” ingratiate with the Soldiers, on deſign 
To ſerve the Spaniſh intereſt. 

Caſ. How, tax*d with Treaſon ! the baſeſt too, 
Made blacker by th* ingratitude ; he dares not fay it, 


"Nor wou'd the King believe it. 


Barn, Somewhat that way his laſt words ſeem t import, 
But what I further learn'd was from an officer | 


' That honours you, and whoin the General truſts; 


A. correſpondence held _—_—— talk'd of, 
With hints of proofs to be produC'd againſt you. _ 

Caſ. Im le, tay words, my heart, and -Attions, . 
Have been open, there's ſuch unartful plainneſs _ 


[In my nature, as cannot be ſuſpeRed. 


Gra. There's no ſecurity againſt ſuch malice 
'As makes your higheſt virtues-ſeem your Crimes ; 
And Prince's ever in jealouſy of power, 

Give eaſy credit to reports of danger. 

Barn, Doubtleſs he will not fail of Evidence 
To back his accuſation ; in ſhort my Lord, 

Unleſs you know, or find ſome ſpeedy way 


% 
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To 


|; - © Fara Friendhip: 
- To free your ſelf, and face your baſe detraRors, 


1 wou'd not anſwer for your Life. 


All this 7 oppreſs a wretch already loaded, 
Ruine on ruine heap'd ! 
Is't not enough to havedetermin'd mine, _ 
But | muſt pull all that furroung 'me down.” as 
To cruſh me in my fall, and with myown, 
Bring all the weight of their deſtrudtion on me; 
It is not tobe born ? what to be made 
I] fates cruſt inſtrument, diſtribater 
Of direſt miſeries, and bane of virtue / 
_ Hamal) this, 1, L, Caſtalio, am, 
The balefull Planet, whoſe malignant influence * * 
Ruines your fortunes, blaſts your ſpreadingGlories, - 
And all your kinder Stars had purpos'd you defeats. . \ 
Caf. You ſhare too much my wrongs, but have not cans'd em, 
Let your reſentment ſtrike where juſtice bids, 
E muſt not ſee you raſhly looſe your paſſion 
Apainſt a Man I love,. my only Friend. 
Gra. Alaſs you do not know with how much reaſon 
| My paſſion ſpoke, nor what a wretch 1 am, 
Abandon'd by my Father, baniſt'd his Houſe, 
And with his Curſe if ever I return. 
Caf. For ever ? | 
Gra. It muſt be ever, the only terms 
. Of my admittance, neer can be perform'd. 
Caf. 'Tis cruel, what cauſe can you have given him to proceed 
To ſuch extremities ? | 
Gra. You know the deareſt ſecret of my Life, 
My long conceal'd, and unſuſpeted marriage. 
Caſ. *Tis then diſcover'd. 
Gra, Not that, nor dare I own it, 
My Father loves Felicia, not knowing her 
My Wife, - and has commanded me t' accept 
Another, "whom Fortune, Birth, and Natore, 
Hare left without Objection, which my refuſing - 
Has thus irreconcilably incensd him.- 
Caſ. Your caſe indeed is hard; 
Gra. Yet there is worſe behind, | 
I've not diſclosd the wound that erieves me moſ?, 
Not ſpoke how you're involv'd in my vndotng ; - 
- My Father was diſpogd in gratitude * 
For a Sons life and liberty receiv'd, 
To have perform'd the Terms of gaining yours, 
But thus offended at my diſobedience, 
Your ſaving me appears an injury, - 


/ 


Gra. O Fate ! bY obo 
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be ky FriendJhip. . © 
His hate extends to you now he's fix'd-- ; vie 
Not to relieve tho” he ſhou'd ſee you periſh. ATEL | & pgs 
Heav'ns ſhou'd the fate of ſuch.a Man, 
By which the Worlds might rather be determin'd, 
It ſelf be influenc'd by any others 2. . 
I Fong WY 
Yes,yes,trace back throug Tr our fortune 
And you will find that I alone have ——— x LoTrt 
Your evil Genius, that you have cauſe to curſe 
Your Fatal Friendſhip, the unlucky hour 
You fav'd my Life, or that which gave me Birth ; 
O that it ne'er had been. I want the patience ' 
To ſupport this load of wretched Life, 
That growing heavier as it waſts, leaves not, 
A hope of eaſe ;, tell me Caſtalio, Friend, - 
Through all this Gloom of endleſs Miſeries, 
Is there a dawn of any comfort left me? _ = : 
Caſ. Nor endleſs, my Gramont, nor Comfort! Ss 
No Man can be to that degree unhappy, 44 
That has on any Terms hisfortune in his power, - - . 
For his rejeting that when virtue bids, 
Shews there's a good in her, that wou'd not fix, - - - 
Unleſs it con'd reward his choice. ; 
þ Ll | Enter 4 Soldier , ; 
Sold. My Lord, I beg you'll retire ts your-Ghamber, 
| The Governour will be return'd this minute, 
F And muſt not know you have had. this Pages | 
Caf. I thank thee, honeſt Soldier. ' Farewel my Friend, 
Remember Death's the worſt we haye to fear. 


f And that whilſt we unmov'd preſerve our virtue, FT 
Rather to be deſir'd.. [Caſ. goes within the Scene, Gra. Advances, a 


' Gra. To be deſir'd indeed, ſince yertue here Scene ſhuts repreſentin 
Is ever thus oppreſs'd, without relief, - - - | outfide of the $0 Ig the 


But in its future proſpeQ. | AManet Gramont. 
Enter a Servant. P4 
Serv. Sir, 1 am ſent with an unwelcome; Meſſage 
From my Lord your Father; the time you took, 
For payment of your. fine being-now-expir'd, 
*Tis rigorouſly demanded, and by my Lord refug'd ; 
He ſays he wou'd adviſe you ſo to att re 
That it may be diſcharg'd; if not you muſt 
l- Deliver up your perſon, for he vows. ; 
He never will you. TE ©. 
Gra. Tell him I will obe vp a alone were light, 
But added to the reſt compleats the weight. 
What News haſt thou? how does my little Son ? [Enter another Servant. 
Thy looks forebode me ill, if my Child is dead, + + fb) 9 
Smile when thou telſt me, for he is happy. D 2 Servo; 
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20. Fatal Friendſhip. 
_ Serv. Sir, he lives, but in a wretched ſtate; - 
The you ſent him to being near the Sea, _ 
His Nurſe walked often with him on the Shoar, 
But moſt unhappily, ſome weeks ago | 
Was by our famous Pirate, ſeen, and ſeiz'd, 
And with her infant charge carry'd on board, 
| Gra. O. fatal accident! a ſtrang one too ; 
What can the Viltaia gain by ſuch a prize ? 
Methinks it ſhou'd be more a burthen to him, 
Than advantage. | | 
Serv: They ſay he does it, Sir, 
In hopes of a Conſiderable ranſom, 
Tf his young Captives prove of quality; 
But if he finds they will not be redeem'd, 
He throws *'em to the mercy of. the Waves. 
Ora, Ha! what pains the fates are at to make aVitainof me?! 
Muſt it be ſo ? hall 1 give up my honour, 
To fave my ſelf, and all I love from-ruine ? 
No, that's in my own power, the reſt in fates, 
And ſpite of fate I'll keep my honeſty ; 
Tho” my beſt Friend mult be for me undone, 
In Fame, in Fortune, and perhaps his Life 
A Sacrifice to treacherous revenge ;- 
My infant by inhumane Pyrates Murder'd, 
The deareſt fruit of my Felicia's Love; 
My Wife too, O-my Wife ! ſhell be thrown out 
To wander through the World, poor, and diſtreſs'd, 
_ To curſe her fatal love, | to curſe her Husband, | 
. The wretched fource of bittereſt miſeries, 
.Who ſees her ſtarving, and can give no ſuccour ?: 
-Icannot bear the thought; it ſhall_not be ; - 
Vd pluck theſe Eyes out rather than behold it, 
So dear hold her, 1 cov'd cut off theſe limbs 
To let her piece meal feed upon my fleſh ;, 
I muſt, ] muſt prevent at any rate 
This diſmal Scene of miſery, and rui 
Furn Villain, any thing when ſhe's at ſtake 
My Child too, and my'Friend, I cou'd by Heay'n 
Suffer a thouſand racking death's for each ; 
And ſhoy'd | Sacrifice *em all, to keep 
A little peace of mind, the pride of never ſtraying ? 
Walk on by Rules, and calmly let *em periſh, 
Rather than tread one ſtep beyond to ſave 'em.? 
Forbid it Nature, no, Fll leap ofer all. 
: Caſtalio, wy.ſuffering Babe, and Lovy'd Felicia 
See how dear you're to me, ,how ſtrong my Love, 
When it can-turn the Scale againſt my Virtue; 


MY Fatal Friendſbij a” 21 
nab pete Sel, 
To warm, . 


keep me and firm fo; > | 
Welcome Bellgard, where's Lamira ?: where my Father ? 
Tell him 1 will be his, and hers, and yours, 
Mold me as you, pleaſe, but take me quickly 
For now 1 grow impatient, when it be done ? 

-Bell, Gramont, 1 love you, and am munch rejoic'd 
To ſee you fond of your own happineſs, 3-43 
But yet _ — REED Mnce, 

Gra. re not t1 - re erous, 
May hinder, or hoe ap fon dn 
That you know wou'd ruine us ; 
But let us not confide in oor beſt Friends, 
Or near relations, ſhall we ſwear to it ? 
You'll not diſcover ic where you moſt con'd truſt 
Your Siſter, or if any one is dearer. 

Bell, On my honour, but there needs no Oath; 
My Friendſhip to you both will time ſtricter. 
I was juſt going to my Lord your Father, 
Shall I tell him ? but we'll go together 
Since you are for diſpatch, e beſt can forward it: - 

Gra, \'ll wait on you, "tis done, Pm enter'd now, 
And to plunge through, muſt leaveall thought behind me, - 
No happineſs | for my ſelf expeQ, 
But wou'd ve my F $ from ruine x 

Let me without a Partner be unfortunate, HED 

»Tis all the priviledge, I beg from Fate., | CExennt. 


— 


"ACT IL SCENE TI - 
| Exter Count Roquelaure, «rd Lamira. 


Lam. Ts I my Lord, am honogr'd in your choice, 
| To make me ſharer of your noble bloud. 
Count, We ſhall eſteem our Houſe with greater Cauſe, 


. When it can boaſt of ſach an Ornament ; 


But as the happineſs is moſt my Sons, 

He beſt can pay you our acknowledgments, 

For what he wanted confidence to ask. © : 
Lam. He ſeems to want no vertue for perfeQion, 

But a juſt ſenſe of his exalted worth, 


-- 
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He comes, and. now that fortune 
' My heart grows bold, and EPS 
Which it moſt love, and will not be 
Count; Be ard, your fair relation has: dn -. 
To all our wi tho! beyond our hopes, 
Bell. She has oblig'd us all, but you Gramont wk 
Will have the greateſt ſenſe, as well La ſhare. | | | W: * 
,Of the good fortune. | | 
Gia. 'Tis ſo above what I can oy, or think, 
I cou'd not hope, nor ought toave gin'd at it, 
Count. You muſt not wonder,  Madarn, if my Son 
Is eager to ſecure a happineſs 
Which want of merit makes him fear to loſe ; 
He preſsd me cer I came, if 1 prevail'd,-/ 
To.beg you'd not delay. to Crown his: wiſhes, 
Lam, So ſmall a prize, wou'd 999 be Forth the price | 
Of a long expettation, , | 
Gra. It might reward-an Age of axptdicion, "1 
Count. But happineſs can never come 480 ſoon z 
May not th' account of his, in to merrow ? 
Lam. Nay now-you are too 
Count, Bellgard, you'll join-in interceſſion with us. 
Bell. If but to avoid ——_, it were belt *ig7- 
To uſe diſpatch. _ 7 | 7 
Gra. O Felicia ? [4pdt 
Count. Ha ? methonght he nam'd, Felicia,” 
We muſt not let him cool ; ſince all's agreed, 
What hinders that it be to 'vight ? SENT 


Lent Gre, an Ba, 


'Zam. To night. 

Gra. Why not to night ? it cannot be too ſoon, , . S 
Since it muſt be. [ Jade. 

Lam, Why muſt our Sex ſeem ſhy.of what they wiſh ? [ Afdev. 


Bell, Dare you truſt your Chaplain with the ſecret | ? 
Lam, 1 know none fitter. 
Bell. Then all is ready for the Ceremony, 
Come Lamira, you ſhou'd 'be above 
This little affectation, this Maiden Coyneſs, 
Away with it, you muſt not now deny, 
There's no pretence for it. - 
Lam. Yau have an abſolate command of me, 
But methinks this is too ſudden. 
Count. O the more unexpeRed the more pleaſing. 
Bell. | had deſign'd before an Entertainment 
Of Malick here to night, moſt fortunately 


Oa this occaſion, 
| "Twere 


” .-—— 
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oven beitho have its this Jatkbarbon, "wort ot, 

we within conc e happy Union,/0* 197 9 
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Count. Haſt, you loſe time the night is almoſt ſpent. | 

EE RS, 
t makes our, own deſires feem cond; ion : 

Who pleads a cauſe like this caq, never fail, 

If not their Arguments, Love will prey , FExeidht. 


After a Conſort of Muſick. 
T he Scene draws and diſcovers Gramont, ſitting aloye. 


Gra. It muſt not be, 'twere baſe to'wrong her ſo ; 
Ha baſe! why what's the part I have already a&ed ? 
Am [ not now initiated Villain ? | 

"Have I the ſmalleſt claim to honous left ? 
Or can it be poſſeſt by halfs? no, 
Indiviſible, it like the Soul .. 
Muſt animate-intire, in every part, 
But one baſe AR compleats that CharaQer, 
Stamps Villain on the whole, be then a Villain 
Ha ? Felicia, my love ! how cou'dI think it !- 
How orce Imagin it were poſſible 
ror one poſſeſſing all thy Heav'n of Beanties, 
To take-another to his loathing arms ; 
No, in this Shipwrack of my honour, vertne, 
Il fave the treaſure of my Faith. to thee, 
"Tis all I have left pes, my Darling ſtore, 
And I will hug my elf, and pride in that. 

_ Emter Lamira. 

Lam. Is it not time, Gramont, to think of reſt ? 
The morning breaks upon your nights Devotions, 

, Gra. Perhaps 1 haye ſome cares that _— me-waking, 
© With which 1 wov'd not load your peaceful breaſt. 

| Lam. O can you"think that I behold you thus, 

And keep my.peace ? thus giv*n up to ſadneſs, 

And for untimely thought, negleQing war, 

What is it ? ſpeak your griefs, what cauſe ſo preſling 

To allow no reſpite time like this 2 

Which for the wretched, pair that fate cer join'd, 

Us'd to put on at leaſt a form of joy. - M 

Gra. Mine is indeed a moſt uncommon cauſe, 


But do not ſeek to know it, 
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Had check'd me rag ny £ 
Wou'd that excuſe me to y 9G 
How claſp'd in thoſe foft x ned cou'd gs. 
The Friend, the other half of poo 
W hoſe fainting limbs, rude circling Irons load. 
.. Lam, 1 know your Friends misfortune, and his worth, 
I know you owe him much, 
And will not tax. you. of too nice a-gratitude, ' 
Be ſuch a lover, as you are a Friend ; 
This cauſe of ſadneſs ſhall be ſoon remoy'd 
Three thouſand Crowns will giye Hope frendany 
Which ſhall be ſent him inſtantly. wn Marian, © 
[She tails ade with Mar' 
Gra. Down, down proud, felling heart, why ſhou'dſt ep moutit 
Above my Groveling ate ? 
Thoy, .can'ſt not raiſe it, to thy height, yield then, 
Be vile as that. | 
Lam. Bid hint haſt, and ſay Gramont has ſerit him, DT o Mar. a gbes out. 
"Let him not mention me, Still are, you ſad '? ' CAdvaniing, 

Gra. I'm but Prob. | a proud Rebel _ny, | 
That wov'd not beobli ſhall have 
When [I have taught it *o bt as ingrate | | 
As | mult be, 

Lam, To whom. = | 

Gra. Madam, to you. - 

Lam, Why to me : ? why muſt you be ungrateful? 

Can you not loye me? 

Gra. You know not what a Bankrupt you have truſted, | 
So poor, ſo ruin'd, that for all he owes you, | S 
The kindeſt, beſt return that he can make, 

Is thus to ſhun your Bed. 

Lam, Am [ then your averſion. 

Gra. Believe me, 'tis the higheſt Mark of valae, 
That neither your reſentment can provoke, | 
Nor all your Beauties tem nx me to abuſe you, *_» 

Lam. Abuſe, is that a Husbands language ? how” LY | 
What mean you ? f the cauſe of this land, 4 

Gra. It is not to be told, let it ſuffice” _ 

*z hat as the preſent circumſtances are, 
- If 1 ſhou'd take a Husbands Privilege, i 
Ne conſequence wou'd be to you moſt fatal ; (#7 £43 3K 
k not the cauſe, | cannot tell you more, 
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Em, Say y; only fay, it s not wane of Love, 


And 1 will ſeek no fu 
Gra. Wine MEN ven ne OE 

at once in mine,: this were mon 
That | could give you, of true aff 

" Lew. O cou'd I be convinc 

I ſhou'd nor envy the molt happy 

[ have no , no wiſh be 
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Haſt thou no Senſibilicy, no Fire 
Or have not I the Artto blow 
Inſtru&t me then, if*tis nos yet. 
If 'tis not kindled at another's ror 
That was ati Injurious Thought, chide it away, 
Tell me you cou'd not be io falſe, fo baſe, 
You do not anſwer! | 
Nay then, | fear I am abus'd indeed; LL | 
Q quickly, Swear I am not; 'the-very feat's: : 
iſtrating, not to be born, Swear On this by Nature, 
Thus cald; Inſenſible to all the Sex 
As you are now to me, ſwear that - j1 4 
And ill complain no more of your Indifierence 3 E ; 
But with ſubmiflive Duty, tendereſt Care,” 
And moſt unwearied Love, ſtill ſtriveco: move - | 
Thy cold, obdurate Heart ; is there a Hope to gain it ? 
Gra. Madam,” You ſer ic at too high a _ | 
It is not worth vour leaſt concern or 
Lam. Why, why Iah doſt thou: wer ths; 


Ott ardleſs the Doubts rack | my Soul? || 4G ib 
Oo 5 reply ta them, Cer 

"Tis gona Fg M 

The dumb GC 


Bue kt thou 1 will ty | Koa weongh 

And let her triumph in'em ? IT ta lee 3 

For if thou-doſt, Pll find the Strumpet out ; 

Confuſion! Slighted,, for another: t001-'. 1 ©» Lay? 
O how Pl be revengd! lll know chis Sorcercb | | 1A 


Pl be your plague, aticias rows Hl. Hel: ca. 
Gra. Why pr peconge _ 2 
Lam, Is ic no more ? Then ; nog mere rh} Rik 


To curſe this Creature of my fancy ; _ 
Let all united Miſchiel light upgtiher,.. 600 2% 


| Diſeaſes make her loathlome to your arms, tg 51 yt 22 


- Deformity, 


#þ - (6 The Fatal Marriage. 


Mey ring a Horror to your E 
inching Wants bring Te pr beggery, 


rs wy; divert all pity-from her. | 
rotige 1d! You ſtab my:Soul : If you nuiſt-curſe, 
On me Te all your Imprecations fall, 
or I alone am Guilty. 
/ Lam, Why thus concern'd for nach S$ no Being, 
But in a bare Imagination ? 
. Vileft Wretch ; thou thing below my anger ; ; 
© There have been glorious Villains, that ma __ 
an ſcorn on thee, diſdaining thy low 
bait of Fortune, ' poor Spirited, 
TRyTOr what Indigent abandon'd Creature 
Ie is, che hopes to vaunt it in my Spoils, 
Yet muſt be purchaſed at no leſs a rate 
Than ſuch inks Diſdain of me ? 
. What are your terms ? what ſhe ?- And what her. Charms ? 


Let's know the State, and reaſor, of this Preference———. 


Stubborn and Dumb ; ara I not worth an Anfwer ? 
Gra: What, Madam, ©an I anſwer.zo your Rage ? 
Lam, My wrongs, 

I do not rage, nor there any rage 

For Injuries like this. | 

All that has had the name of Paſſion, Fury, 

Ey'n to Madneſs, here js higheſt Reaſon; 

So baſely us'd ! a Rival's property# * 


Unvalu'd, thus defpis'd for her, ing ! WE 
What eaſic Fool didſt think rok yarn 2 


Miſtaken Man thou haſt rous'd a Woman's Rage ; 
In ſpight of-all thy hardned Villany, 
ntl 
F unt your and int our 

your Steps, Cs Cem your M Ys 3 


; you with Curſes caches, diaſt arms; - 
| Pills 70a wich Rep aſt her Fame 3+ eq oi 
rl! be the conſtant rs our Pleaſures, - 06! 3 


A Jarring, Clamorous, very Wile to thee; 


To her her © greater Blague, than thou' to me. 


Gram. Let my Felicia ſcape her jealous fury, 
And with whatever force her Vengeance, ſtrike, 
It is not worth my fear : She mult be yet 


Too much tranſported with Nh her rage! me, 

Pl! take the Cencion, and ſomewhere near Beligart's 
Remain unſeen, till 1 may have admictance. 

To my Love; 

Her Nature's calm, by no roug lt; 9 2105s 
A Harbour from this Tempeſt ; upon her gentle Boſom 


- 


thy own upbraiding opien thou canſt not anſiver. 


TEx# Lam, 


YXHM 


Wh The Faral Myrriage. 
Or | deſpair pts my Peac,” a 


S CEN E. Bellgerd's Houſe, 
| © © Felicia Sula. 

'Tis yet too ſoon t? him, the 
CS ſwiſt po hn Loves ogy _ 
Doubtles my kind Gramone'is wiſhing too  - 
For'the bleſt Minute, waiting as he's wont, 
Like a fond Lover, tolecize the firſt - 
That gives -us Liberty: O that dear Man! 


Who that were fo beloy*d, wou'd to bear 
More than I ſuffer for him ? That , that faithful 
Partner of my Grieb. 

| Enter Bellgard. 


Bell, So Early up Siſter. * + ' > 
Feli. I was not much diſpos'd for fleep this Morning, 
Bell. Perhaps my coming home 1© late diſturb'd you. 
Feli, *Twas late indeed. | 
| Bel. Tt occaſion may excuſe it. ' © hy 
Feli. Am I to know th'accaſion? ag $9.15 | 
| Bel. Only a Friends Marriage. Twill be fic 
| To let Felicia know Gramont is married, 
But not to whom; whilſt that is unſuſpeted | 
The Secrets ſafe. 
Feli, May I ask what Friend ? Or is't a Secret, Brother ? 
Bell. *Tis indeed a Secret, Siſter 5 but you 
Shou'd know it, if I were fure 'twould not difturb you. 
Feli. That I dare promiſe you; 
It is not in the power of any one ; 
To raiſe the lealt concern in me that way. 
Bell. Then I may ſafely tell you, (bue with charge 
Not to reveal it) Gramont laſt Night was marri'd. | 
Feli. Gramont ! You' jeſt with me: 
Bell. On my faith Pm ſerious. 
Feli, What can ke mean ? -To whom, Brother ? 
Bell. For that you muſt excuſeme ; Pve giv*n my Honour 
Not to diſcloſe it to = deareſt Friend. 
Feli; Unlefs you tell me that, I ſhall believe 
You faid it but co try me, pos 
Bell. Were it not a Secret of Importance, _ 
Or if my own, I wou'd not hide'it from you; 
None but his Father, and my ſelf were truſted, + 
My Faich, my Honour, Friendſhip, are engag'd 
i "0 t Fidelit) . 


0 keer 


YM 


Bs The FanlFo 


Fil. With what concernhe ſpeaks; and'yet it cannr b be.) 


"Bel. -conjure you, Siſter, not to mentiqn-this, 
Fel. Why fuch a Secret ? Bae you'ra:n0r in canta. - 


Bel. Why ſhould you it 
Nat from Reports; gh ps. Baty bd wk; 20 T 


My ſelf was Frere at the N uptial tye, 
A Witheb of their Yows. - _ 

= of = be: is og w_ Bibs; chit can'r be eruth ; 
I fancy, Brother, tins is but defigg'd -:..- i 
To try how I cou'd bear i 0 x 

Bl. Thoſe are Women's Arts, 1 at em not ; 

Heav*n knows no greater truth than what Pre told you. 
*_ Fel, Swear by that Heav*n, you're ſure Gramont 1s marri'd, 
' -And I will doubt no longer. 


B:1. Am I tiot worth your Credit.? Why all this Doubring 3 PY 


By every name that's good, Grawent is marri'd, 
I faw him marri'd. 
Fil. Wretched Woman ! 
Bel. How Felicia ! | | 
' Rel. O1 muſt not think it; | 
| Hecan't be guilty of ſo baſe an aQion. 
Bel. What fooliſh Pafliog's this ? - 


Fil. And yet my Brother ſwears it, fi_ ho ſaw it : 52 i 


O Gramont ! bs all my Love and Faith rewarded thus ? 

Bel. For ſhame at leaſt conceal your folly ; 
This Fongneſs for a Man who cares not for you, 
Perhaps ſcarce thinks of you: | 

Fel. O, to be fo abus'd ! - 

Bel. What faid you 2 So abug? d 

"Fa. He-has wrong'd me baſely. 

- Bek Ha! Haſt how no wrong'd thy ſelf giv'n up * 
Thy Honour to him ? 

F:l. O forgive me, Brother——— 

Bel. Dar'ſt thou own thy" Infamy, yet hope to be forgivn? 
_ Rl lam marnid. 

Bel. No Strumpet, he but ſerv'd his Luſt with thee, 
And now has paid thee as thou doſt deſerve, 
Too wiſe to Marry where he found not Vertye. 

Fel, Can you ſuipeR me of a thing fo vile ! 
No, by all Coadnck, 1 an nor dienelt 
Bur b all Lawful Bonds, his real Wiſe. : 

' O curſe! What do I hear! Whathave 1 done 

Baſe Dog. ſo to betray, abuſe my Fri 
Whether does all this lead ? Where come ant? 
'Tis Miſery, Diſhohour without end, . 
And1 the © knſtrumenc of all this Ruine. _ 
Villain, perfidious Villain ! Ay, Traitrefs, weep, 


Rebellion Oli, palliion of By Mood. ages 


. Fel. 
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Fhe Fatal. Friendſhip. 29 
F:l. O I deſerve all this, that coy'd deceive » 168 
And diſobey the beſt of — 
Bell. You've mer a juſt return ax 1-4 lograticads 
To.all my Love and tender Care 
Fel. I have indeed? I have no Hathand now ; 
And where, alas, where will my lietle Son | 
Now find a Father! | 
FS. os A Son ! bs then this curſt- | 
rg, Marriage or Sing. > ens: Mich ' 
zl. Two Years I've been his Wife, and brought in ſecret 
A wretched Infant toparrake our Sorrows, 
And now they are-compleated. O my Brochery 
Dea pite Rajur om 60x. Wb jo, 
e your on me; 'tis but ju | 
That 1 may-falls Load of Miſeries, NY 
And never, never riſe. py | | 20 
Bell. Atas, ſhe moves my Son! —— Prichee no more ; > os, 
Thy Fault was great, but now thy Punilhmene |. Sq Fond 
Has fo exceeded it, I mult for i” thee- 
Riſe, Felicia; Lam {till a Br ata 
Wipe off theſe Tears; » thou ſhale fave Julticedone th thee, 3H 
Truſt me thou ſhalt. 2 
F<]. O you are too good, But my dear Brocher, $4 
For whom am 1 fo ereacherouſly abandon'd ? | | 
B-!l. O that gives double edge to my Reſentment! 
The other innocent, and more abuſed, - ? back en & 
Shares in our Blood as well as Injuries. — 
What, did the Villain think our Family | Ef 
Were Women all, whom he mighe poorly wrong, * 12 þ 
Safe from th'avenging Hand of y Juſtice 2 
Fel. 1s od a oy nrny _ Lomiret 
Now lre on nt, 
Of ſome. Addreſles - 4%. gs g's N 
Bell.. Siſter, be fatisfy'd ; my Honour is 
Too nearly touch'd to ler you be abus'd; 
With that compoſe your ſe In Bue poor Lemire, 
Who can bear this ſatal Story to her! f 
I who have beenttFunlucky Inftrumene, 
Dare not ſpeak it, till with the Villain's Blood e 52530 
I've waſh'd off the Diſhonour. Py £ Zxi Bell, 
Fel. ls this the Joy the long'd-for Morning promis'd: : 
Are all thoſe tender, charming Ecſtaſies, 


- And ſoft Embraces which my Love expotted, 


—_— n to another ! O'tis death! 
: ary ng mewn holds him in her Arms, 
im a he liestranſported coo, Hi 
Wit perjur'd Breath gives all my Vows away. - * Þ— Il 


he AESA 2/s 
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30 The Fatal Friendſup. + 
Can I endure it! O Gramont ! >£8.% et 
He muſt be mine.: Vll pierce his faithlefs Heart ' 
Withmy Upbraidings. O ſhe ſhall nor have him ; 

Pll tear him from her ; I will, I will ; ; 


She ſhall not, muſt not have have him. - Ha! [As ſhe is going out, Lamira 
_ 


, Lam. Why ſtart you ? Is there ought in me to fright ? meet 
Fel.. Lamira here ! | 
" Lam. Isthat fo ſtrange? I come to ſeek your Brother : 
The Hour's indeed unuſual; but my Bufinefs 
Will well excuſe tcohim'thiscarly Viſie. 
Fed. Early indeed for Lovers fo newly join'd to part. 
. Lam, Ha, does ſhe know it? (Afide.) What Lovers do you ſpeak of? 
Fi}. Too well you know 3 wou'd I had dy*d &'re known it; 
Why muſt I live to ſpeak his Infamy! | | 
Faithleſs and perjur*d, he is ſtill Gramorr, 
Once ſo belov'd, ſo kind, and ſeeming true. 
E how wy _— hound or __ 
A Friend, my Rival, cauſe of all my inels : 
But how am I betray'd to her! 
How this curſt Secret known! 
If once fo kind, who tells-you he is falſe ? ; 
Fel, Heav'n wou'd not leave ſuch Baſenefſs undetected ; 


\ The facred Vows he made laſt Night to you, 


Were mine before: 
And O how oft in Ecſtafies of Eove —_— 
How profing rho in his fond Arms, he has ſwore 
| They never ihoa'd embrace another. 

Lam. Too faithful, Villain» | (Afide.) 


' "What of this? Suppoſe he lik*d you once, 


' Does that oblige him not to mend his Choice ? 

Is he to blame if you want Charms to fix him? * 

Fel. Madam, Fll not diſpute with yon my Charms, 
But urge my Right in him; chat Plea's ſufficient, 
Whate*er I am, to make your Loves a Crime. . 

Lam. Becauſe he ſwore to-you, think you that Men 
Remember Oaths in their looſe Pleafures made? 
Whatcan you hope for from ſo vain a Plea ? 
*Tis wiſe in one who ſees her ſelf abandon'd $8 
To mourn infilence: Purſuits, Reproaches, or Cotnplaints, 
May loſe her Fame, but ne*er retrieve the Lover. 
Had youbeheld laſt Night what:wondrous Love he ſhew'd, 
You'd be convinc'd his Heart's too deeply fix?d 
E'er to be moy?*d, andceaſe your vainlamenti 

Fel. Such wondrous Love! O I know too well 
How many tender ways he has to charm, 


- And make himſelf believ'd: 9 þ5- 


But cou'd he be all that for any other, 


, WHthsd 


_ Fu Ri. 


; 50 fot, i tics 6 paſſionately ford, SE 
much tranſported as ve 
. Lam. Che prvetoo diem hs: 3s 
You ſhou'd have been leſs kind to have ſecur'd _ 5-11 
Or made him more than ſwear. 4 ff 
Fel. What means all this ? on | » "WM 
You ſpeakas if you thought me not his is — ain hands He no 
Lam. His Wiſe ? E042 ec a1 
Fel. Why with that Scorn? His Wiſe: his lawful Wike, 4 I} 
As firmly as the Holy Prieſt cou'd make - 
Lam, Felicia, *ris too much,. if. he is x ie + =” OS 
He has gone too far to leave You that Provence, JH 
Nor will it bebelier'd. | ho hd 
Fel. 1 have ſufficient Witneſs, and everylegal Proof Jt > 404 
| , - Of whatifay, Bur let himſelf appear, 
Lethim look on- me , and try if he has Courage 
To difown is firſt; tis only Wiſe Ev": By 
Lam, Then what am 1! 
If this is truth, ple our oe ay rally; 
Am not 1 moſt abs'd, diſhonourd, ruin'dt* 
But it cannot be. What, by a Prieſt 3 e | 
Legally Marry'd, faid you HFS: Et GE TINS, 
4. Heav'n' witnefs that Tam. M Ee. hs, 
But —_ I faw him too, 4 
All Love, all Tendernef, and fullof me... AET : 
Sure ſome curſt Arts muſt have been praftic'd on hin ; Md, l 
Some Phiker he has drank, yo other way, 
You cou'd haye charm'd him from me. C - 
Lam. Are there ſuch Arts? | LA” 
Indeed the mighty Fondnefs youſo boaſt of, & :rtqurort; 1 
May make it out of doubt. 
Fel. Alas, my Arts 
Have been of little force ; for 1 have loſt him: | 
O havel loſt far ever all the Joys tis 5 boa A. wv. 
I found in him? The fotid Happineſs, Fg! 1 WOO 5 
rm nel muſt RESET ago 5 BEL For Une! 
_ equal Wiſhes, equal Ir meet? 6-1 
Lam. Never, never ; | henley Droid. (0 No! 
Fel. What Right can you pretend to of forbidding ? : 15+. 
Lam, The Right which one that's injutd has th 


4 


a rateful Traytor that abusd my Tue * '71iz", N62 S2lkM 20/5 n 
| —_— e, nor know no Joy in any ethers: t nor 0 mp4 13 
youTd To pany Id the Villais —_ 7 Ee 
Polling and poſſeſs'd, by a lov'd Rival * -5r-+ * WW 3 £onw 1P 5 
Fel. Ithink you neithef! havezthe R i216? 4 100 mTQWt 215 8 
Nor Power to hinder it, if we agrets 09 45212 09 : oY : 9m 03 ! 6 tags 2:at 
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ACT IV... SCENE'I 
l T7, he Scene opexs, Felicia am. | Gramont enters to ber. 


Gram. | Waited long, my Love, to find you free, 
And had almoſt defpair'd of ſeeing you. 
Fel, A Sight you cou'd have been moſt willingly 
Diſpenc d fr om. F wane ; 
Gram. Why doſt thouſay ſo? 'Tis unkind ; thou know'ſt 
I ever G___ the Hours I paſs'd with thee, 


I of my Life. 
Fel. Perhaps you did, 
Perhaps you lov'd me once. . | 
- Gram. And do not ftull! | LOL 4 
Fel. O Gramont, wou'd you had never ſaid you.lov'd, 
Or Thad neer belizv'd you. j reIes | 


What means my Dear? © itt foo oo 
Fel. Have I notheen-a fond, a faithful Wile ? - 


" Bel. Why am Ithen forſaken for-anoeher | 


Gram, Forlaken ! ſ 1 
_ Bel. You whoa thouſand times ©: vo! 1 2 
Have ſworn, our > was the v Bond 
That held you to me: * You to 'em all. © 1 


Gram. ' 
> Sons Fel. 


— 
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Fel. Or tho' you had not lov'd me, cou'd you do * 
So baſe a thing ? "1; 

Gram. O don't upbraid me ; that thou know*ſt my Shame, 
Is Puniſhment ph.” 

Fel. Cou'd you bo falſe to me that doted on you ? 
Ungrateful Man ! ' How can I live without hin! 

Gram, Thou break*ſt my Heart: C 

Fel, You have brokemy Heart, and may Inot complain? . 
Unkind Gramont ! : | 

Gram. O curn ty Hom away, | 
For their Reproaches ſting me to 9 ing 

Fel. Nay, then I'll fix *em till your Heart. relent' 
Wih Pity, for the Miſcries you've cad: 0» 
Look on me, look upon your wretched Wife © *'/ 

Gram, A Wretch like me ſhou'd beexcluded ever 
From the bleſt Viſion? I dare notlook on thee. 

Fel. Then tell me, if 1 &er deferv'd your Love, 
What have I done to loſe it ? 4 | 

Gram, Loſe it! If I had not lov'd theetendetly, ' 
I had not been a Villain. | 

Fel, For loveof me? 

Grem. For thee ? tavert the Miftries 
Which threatned rhee, and our unhappy Infant, 
I Acrific'd my Honour. oy 

Fel. What Miſeries wou'd notl1 ſhare with you, 
Rather than ſhare your ſelf with any other ! | 
I wou'd have ſtarv'd firſt, or have beg*d you Food, 
T'ave kept you mine : Burt now you are Lamire's, 

Gram. | am to be thine, Flitia : 
All I can ask thee now, 1s to forgive me. * 

Fe]. Alas, what's my Forgivene! My Brother and Lenira 
Will purſue you : She does not love like-me. _ 

Fel. No matter ; their Reſentment I can bear, 
But not Fe/icia's. See, thy wretched Husband 
Kneels at thy Feet, to beg Compaſlion of thee ; 
Intreats thes,. when he falls beneath his Griefs, 
Or vy thy Brother's Vengeance, to 
Some Pity on him ; think, remember ſtill £368 
Twas love of thee made him unworthy of thie——— 
Bur if ſhe can forgive, ſhe muſt be bo 
And then muſt hate me. too, deſpite, conternn me. O'Curſe! 
Let me grow there, become one Piece with Earth, 
Loſt to my fe'f, all Eyes, and all Remembrance. 

Fe], O TI can't bear to fee you thus; O riſe! 
What wou'd you have me to do for you ? 

Gram, For me! Uſe me like what Tam, a Dog 
Fit to be ſpurn'd, kick'd from you'likg a a4” | 
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34 Fatal Friendſhip. 
Fel. Don't diſtract your ſelf. | 
Gram. What, outlive my Honeſty, and not be mad! 
Loſe thy Eſteem, loſe my Felicia's Heart, 
Deſerve to loſe ?em too, and not be mad! 
'_ Fil, O Gramoni! 
If you had lov'd but half fo faithfully 
As your Felicia does, ſhe had not loſt you. nals 's | 
Gram. Thou did*{t;, but now you cannot, muſt not love me. 
Fel. O I never knew till now how much I love you } 
Be what you will, or uſe me how you will, © _ 
You've fix*d your ſelf fo firmly to my Heart, 
I cart divide it from you 2 | ; | 
?Tis full ; 'ris whe, with Fears for you. 
Gram. Thou dear Example of Fidelity, | 
What doſt thou fear? Come to my Ars, andtell me. 
Fel. Oflyto mine, and then I can fear nothing ; 
Hl hold thee here, and Fate ſhall never reach thee. . 
__ ar prime bony O I ke thou do'ſt ; 
And circ us, I'm Once again. / /.. ' 
Fil. How have youfworeno other e'er ſhou'd thus embrace you! 
Gram. Iſwear again, none ever did, or ſhall, br 
Fel. Tellme not that. Laſt Night——— think of laſt Night: 
Gram. Baſe as 1 was laſt Night, I cou'd not break that Vow. - 
Fel, O Gramont ! do not deceive me more; 
© Lamira boaſts the wondrous Love you ſhew'd. ; 
Gram. 'To her ? If it were Love not once totouch her, 
Or ev'n approach her Bed : -— By Heav'n I did it not. 
Fel. 1 will believe you. : | | 
Gram. Thou may'ſt, my Love. I think thou doſt forgive me too. 
O lt me keep thee then for ever thus! big ts 
For whilſt I ampoſſeſt of fomuch 
I ſhall believe Fm honeſt. Am I nor, is? 
No, thou know?ſt I am not : | 
Why doſt thou touch methen 2. Fly, fly away, 
' Or thou art loſt; not Innocence canſavechee. 
Fel. Alas, what mean you? 
Gram. 'Tis dangerous to be near me: 
If Fate ſhou'd now be burbng Vengeance on me, 
Might it not ſtrike thee too? | 
Fel. 'Heav*n avert it ever : Iwould fain ; 
- Hope all may yet be well. | } 
Gram- Well! Canſt thou redeem my Honour, clear my Fame ? 
I ſhal} be pointed at ; a noted Villain, | 
Wherecan Ifly from the reproaching Sight 
Of all that once eſteem'd me ? Or how endure it, 
When the very Thought ſtrikes ſuch Confuſion 2 
Better I might haveborn the worſt of Miſeries 


[_ Rifing. 
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That threatned me 3 which notthe meaneſt Wretch | | | 
That begs, or toils for Bread, but can ſupport, 
And does not truck his Honeſty for Fortune: 
Thou, Coward, durſt not. Now how wil'ſt thou bear 
The Infamy thy Baſeneſs loads thee with? 

Fel. Alas, *cisI have caus'd your Infamy ; 

My inconſiderate Paffion has expos'd you. 

What Madneſs mov*'d me to reveal the fatal Secret ! 
Was that a Remedy.! what could | intend, *' 
What Conſequence expe&, bur your Deſtrudtion ! 
Ol can ne'er enough revenge it on my ſelf, 

Nor you enough reproach me | 

Gram. Thou'rt not to blame. | 

Fel. Indeed I am; it was my Duty as your Wile, 
Whate'er I ſuffer'd norto have accus'd you : 

And as I loy*d, I ſhou*d have had no t 
Of my own Milery, whilſt you were happy. 

Gram, How can'ft thou ſpeak fo kindly to a Man 
That has undone thee ! Thoudo'ſt not ſure look forward 
On thy Ruine, or thou cou'dſt neer forgive me: 
Nay, by Heav?ns, ie ſtains thy Virtue as I am now, 
To uſe me with fuch Tenderneſs. 

Fil. Wou'd you nagt have me loveyou ? 

Gram. It is not for thy Honour to ſhew Aﬀection 

_For one thou muſt deſpiſe : I will not let thee 
Wrong thy ſe# fo much, but leave thee to refle@ ; 

And thou wilt naeet me next, as 1 deſerve, 
Wich Coldnefs, Anger, and Diſdain. | 

Fel. Impoflible—— You are not going thus ! 

Gram. | ſhou'd, and thou ſhou'dſt not retain me. 

Fel. 1 wou'd retain thee ever. 

Gram, O Felicia ! —— 

Yet I will go Look not fo killing ſoft ; 

Think on thy Honour; think I am a Villain ; 

Learn to deſpiſe me; ſtruggle with thy Heart ; 

Strive thy ill-plac'd AﬀeRion to remove, 

As I now tear my elf from all I love.- [Ex.Gram. 

Fel. Is it a Fault to love him? If it be, _ 


In puniſhing impute his Crime to me ; 

I'll pay for a double Penalty, 

However cruel Heaven intends his Share, 
Beyond what Life, all, all that Love can bear: SER [Ex.Fel. 


Scene Lamura's Houſe. Lanura and Marian. 


" Lam. When will theſe ſtrugling Paflions ceaſe to rage 
Anger and Love, Pity and Jealoulis! — ER 14s ty 
2 
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Whilſt each are ſtriving to poſſeſs me wholly, 
They read my Soul among 'em. 
Mar. Neither muſt now have any ſhare in it, 
Since, Madam, you're refoiv'd to leave the World, 
Heav*n claims your Heart entire. | 
Lam. Yes, Marian ; I have vow'd my ſelf to Haav'n, 
The ſafe Retreat from Fears and vain Deſires. 
Bug ſomething muſt be doneto fatisfie _ 
The diſcontent of my diforder*'d Thovghts, 


That no unruly one may there diſtuth me. - 


Mer. The Place will be your SanCtuary from %em, 
A holy Cloiſter, Gates, ſhuts with the World 
All human Paffions and Reflefions our. 

Lam, What, can I there 
Think tamely on my Injuries, 

And be pleas'd the Villain *ſcap'd unpuniſh'd ? 
w_ you imagine, Madam, then Beligard 
not revenge you : ; 

Lem. Ha, - ! 

Good Heav'n forbid ; his way wou'd be too fatal ; 
Not clear my ſpotted Honour, | 

But ſtain it worſe with Blood : A wicked Juſtice 
To puniſh his, by a more horrid Crime. 

1 dread to think it! Bellpard is violent, 

And may do ſudden Miſchief, if not hinder*d. 

Mar. Felicia may perhaps have Power to calm * 
Her Brothers fierce Refentments ; ſhe's mild enough, 
Soon to forgive, and plead for him that wrong'd: her. 

Lam. Felicia plead ! Feliciaſave his Liſe ! 

And he be her Reward bleſt in each ather ! 
O what a torturing Thoughe ! Can I endure it / 
Nor Love nor Honour can. 

Mar, You're neither pleas'd that he-ſhou?d die,.or. live : 
What way wou'd you diſpoſe him 2? 

Lam. Rather to death than her. But there is yet 
Something I wou'd beat, I know not how, 

Scarce what. Ha, is't Gramont ! 
Convit thou tinſulc o?er one whom thou haſt ruin'd? 
Or think'ſt thou yet thy Baſeneſs undiſcover'd ? 

Gram. Not to conceal, but to confels my Crime; 
Not to inſult, but to implore forgivencks, 

thus approach you. 

Lam. How dar'ſt thou hope I can forgive fach Wrongs ? 

Gram. Unleſs your:Goodnefs, Madam, .hmutſtown 
My Hopes has no Foundation : | 
I've nought to plead bur what muſt morg.incenſe you 
It 1 ſay Caftelio's Sutterings moy'd ppe, g.” 


{ Enter Gramont, 


Shou'd 
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Fatal. Frignd/hip. 
Shovu'd I to ſerve a Friend abuſe your Love ; 
Or if ] urge Felicis's dearet intereſf, 


Thexcuſe. can but enflame your hatred to mes RS 4 \ 


Lars. Is it then ſo ? Let me hear thee ſpeak 
Thy felf a Villain, Is ſhe your Wie ? 
' Gra, To her Misfortune, and my Shame, ſhe's. 
Fool, not to think her happineſs enough ; 
Whilſt ſhe was mine, how cou'd | fear to want it ? 
Lam. Tortures and Death! What brutal Infolence ! 
Gramont, it ſeems you came not to incite 
My Picy, but my Vengeance. 
Gra.. Neither, Madam; 7 
I am too guilty to deſerve your Pity, | 
And need not urge Revenge, ſince you can have 
No greater than I mean to give you ſoon; 
I only beg your anger may'nt ſurvive me, 
Oc curſe purſue me farther than the Grave. 
Lam.” ls is to hinder that uu take ſuch pains 
To ler me know to whom I owe my ruine, 
That 1 may turn my Curſes og Felicia ? 
Gra, Heav'n forbid ! She's Innocent, and wrong'd 
As much as you. | # 
Lam. What are her wrongs 2 How offer'd to be nam'd with mine 2? 
No, Traytor, thou may*ſt know mine are unequall'd, 
When even thy Baſenets cou'd not make 'em greater. 
Gra. Madam, | think 1 had the power to wrong, you more, 
Which my not uſing may, I hope, in part | 
Attone, for what I did. _ 
Lam. | know 'rwas nor reſpeR for me, nor Honour 
Stopp'd thee in thy courſe of Miſchief ; 
Thy Inclination lagg'd &'re 'twas compleat, 
Or thy firm _— wou'd ne'er hare tail'd thee. 
Gra. Can there be ſuch ag em. in Nature, 
To be inſenſible to ſo much Beauty ? | 
Lam. Ay, now thou haſt it ; Fawn, and Flatter well; 
Daub o'er my Injuries with ſoothing words, 
And make mie take *em all for Obligations ; 
Say how you Love ; fay with how much» regree 
You facritic'd your wiſhes ; Is it nor'chus ? 4 
Have not my Charms done- wondrous execution ? 
Gra, Had not Feligia firlt | 
Lam, No more z thou wilPſt not ſuffer me one motnerit 
To forget that hated name, left thou | 
Should'it be alone the Obje& of my rage ;- 
But tear nor, ſhe ſhall {hare it. * 
' Grem, Q rather double it on-mg. 
Lim. Fond, doting Fooly, 
/ 
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© Thou doſt bu ſhew me in thy care for her, SPS 

The near and ſareſt way to thy Deftruttion, @ ?%) 

And I will ſtrike "where Ima | nonad thee s deepeſt, 

- Add all the F tres Rival 

To the calm hy Nodp f 
Gram, Madam, I find ans i ins Os. 

Bur more foments your Anger, therefore leave you, 

1 go to ſatisfie your juſt reſentment 

But © if cm Dearh's too little to appeaſe it, 

Rather c chan puniſh others for my crime, 

Still hate me, let your rage without co:troul, 

Load me with Curſes, till they fink my Soul. { Exit Gramont. 
Lam. Perdition ſeize it ; Deſpair | 


And all the Racks 1 feel revenge me on thee; 
- . No fears, no tenderneſs, r Felicia ; 

Is this the way t "appeaſe A reſentment, 

To tell me *rwas tor love of her he wrong'd me. 

There's then no other _ to puniſh'him 

Bur by the loſs of her. muſt be parted ——— [Enter Caſtalio, 
Did | not order none ſow be admitted ? 

Mar. . did not hear you, Mo 

Lam.. No matter, you might have chought 1 i was not proper- 
| Caft, With all 6d, yams one that fears Voffend, 

And knows not whether he offends or not, 

I pay this Duty, impatient, and yet more 
In dread to know my fate 
From her that's Miſtreſs of it. 

Lam. Unſeaſonable importnity ! "% 
My Lord, I cannot think this meant to me, - 
I have no power, alas. not of my own, - in 
Much leſs another's fate. 

Caf. Your fate is Heav*ns care, and, Oh that mine 
Were yours as much, as it as much is in your power 
' Lam. Y ou know not what you with; but ler it end, 

Tis a Diſcourſe I'm not diſpos'd to hear ; 
And if, my Lord, you value my repoſe, 
You'll nor purſue it further. 

Coft. Then I am doom'd, Doon''d to Defpair for ever, 
Since bue to hear of Love from me offends ou. 

ou, or any. other, T hate the Naine, 
And fly dep that wear a'Form of kindneſs, 
For is in char alone Men Exh deceive: 

Caft. *Tis oft indeed put on for a Di 
Yet muſt be worn by thoſe who wou'd be known 
For what they really are. 

Lam. There's no Reality, no Truth in Man, 

But where it moſt appears, and ſeems leaſt feign'd ; 
'Tis there the Maſter-piece of Villain lies. | Cop. 
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Fatal Friend(hip. 39 
Caft. You ſpeak as if ome one whom you had truſted 
Had deceiv'd you. 
Len, Yes, | have been deceiv*'d. 
Caft. Who durſt attemprtic ? . 
Lam. One in whom you, and all Mankind have 
Deceivd;” O Traitor + Who cou'd have falpeted _ 
That modeſt ſhew of Honeſty and Honour, - 
Exquiſite, Finiſh'd, O ingrateful Villain } _ 
Caf, The diſorders you, it muſt be ſure 
Somewhat of weight, that can tranſport you thus. 
Lam. 1 had _— my ſelf —— | | 
"Tis true, I have ſome cauſe to be diſturd'd, 
But pardon me that I {vill acquit my ſelf 
Of the reſpe&t I owe you, thus to expoſe it. - 
Caft. Madam VI! take my leave if Fconſtrain you, 
But wiſh you could eſteem me worth your truſt, 
As one by whom all your concerns are held, - 
More than in equal ballance with his own. - 
Lam. What uſe of Friendſhip, Truſt, or to complain 
Of Injuries for which there's no redreſs ? 
Caft, There's then Revenge. 
Lam. But that you jw vs 196 . 
Caf. 1 think | ſhall not to ſay, there's no vae: 
In your Cefc ſhall dare beyond me. 
Speak who the Traitor is that has abug'd you; 
And if co do you Juſtice. 
Obſtable, 


There be an ger I refuſe 
Te*encounter, let me for a Coward 
Law. There is an Be has greater force 


Than = Danger can, 'ts one you love, 
Whom it | nad you wou'd'not credit me z 
One you eſteem your Friend, your neareſt -Friend. 
Cof. My Friend! Who duril. uſurp that ſacred name; 
And injure ay wh _ moſt __ e; 
This gives me do ight to revenge : 
You Cuſt not, will not now conceal him from me. 
Lam. E're long the publick-Rumour will inform 7ou;, 
This curſt adventure will be blaz'd a 
| TER Sm irth, - 
y Honour lie at every whilperers merey, 
That's pleas'd to paſs doko on'my condudt. 
Caſt. Permit.me then to ask it from your felf, 
That if I hear raſh tongues: tao bald! with it, 
I may with more aſſurance vindicate you. 
Lem, Tis the molt ſtrange unhappy Story, fo ful 
Of Baſenefs, heightoed wich all the aggravations 
Of vileſt Treachery and Ingratitude, 
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For he had ſuch endeari 
I hazarded my Ruine, 
O'er-rul'd by a. deſtrudtive Paſſion, nay *ewas Madgeks, 


Fed Friendls p. 


"13-0 


blot of Life, and ſtain of all m 


Caſt, Was he belov' 
How ? In what Natu 


d; and ec cou'd injur e you! 
re? "Twas im + gp 


For one 6 bleſt, not. to return fa 


% Lam. . Wou'd gs were by his cis, bait. he has bafely . 
eceiv'd, { Apa me inlach a Nature, — —__ 


I cannot ſpeak it 


4 


of my tolly, 


For I have been as weak, as he perfidious, 

- Prefs me no further to declare my ſhame. 
- Caſt. Then name the Traytor co me, and I will tear 
The Secret from his Heart, with Life extort it. 

Lam. A Vylain's Life's wo-mean'a Sacrifice ; 

No, let me think—— Somewhat & had deſign'd 
Of laſting torment fuiced to his Crime<—— 
That firſt I'll try ; but if without ſucceſs, 


May uſe your, Friendfh 
Till when, I beg you w 


Py enquire no further. 


Caft. Madam I muſt obey, and will no longer 
Trouble you in this Diſorder, but when you arg pleas'd 
To let me know the Man you have been Necer ts din, 


* You ſhall have proof 


My Soul difdains all Friendſhip with a Taaytor. 
Lam, Yes, thou ſhalt live, to ſee Det abandon'd, . 


And tafte with me the s of ho 
That one who cou'd be guilty of this — 
Shou'd know to love with ſuch 


{ Love. 


O what a Happineſs to poſleb that Hoare, 
So. fond, ſo true ! Cou'd it have firſt been mine ! 


What filll dehghts has 


not Felicia known 2- 


Eternal woes ſucceed *em ;. be-they remember'd 
But to encreaſe the Curſe of Deprivation, 


The ſtings of Shame 
Sharpen the Pains of 


everlaſting abſence 


and cauſlefs 6 Jelouſ 


That 1 decree %*em ; Bellgard muſt be advis'd wich, 
And won, if I have any power with him, 
To fet his Rage the Bounds 1 have: __ n mine, 


Fd not be cruel, nor too tamely 
Both the Extreams are <= 109 ih this 


And therefore *cis but juſt 
What can Revenge, 


to ſaccels ; 
ur, = lave leſs? 


x 
z k. 


[Exit Caſialio, 


(air. 
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Per rand W . 
AC T V. S C1 E N E 5 
| Felicia alone. 
| Iſtrafted with ſome diſinal 
| liebe pur perm oo te Proſpedt; 
| : ever wa , 
"Tis fl bur a new Scenz of 
Were my Gramont ſafe from my Brothers 
And the World's cenſure, *rwere yerimy "NR 
Ever to reconcile him to himſelf, [Emer Bell. and Lame 


L0G 2 | Bedgerd, _ farisfie m injur'd Honour, 

ar thought CREEP 1540 

Bl I don't diſpute it, Madam. | 
Lam. Nor do you grant it. | : 
Bell. Honour Ny en x Lawey Great Sane; ; 

Mine ſays this Sword alone can do me juſtice [ Apart? 
Feli, What can this unexpeted Viſiz mean ? . 
Lam. You ſeem to take me for an Enemy, 

Perhaps you look on me with Rival's $ Eyes, 

RE am Cong IE 
Feli, *Tis what, indeed, I did not hope, and ſcarce dare credit. 


Law. You're Innocent to as I to 
Tho both each eters Oil unphuppine 3 
Bur there's another 


Him only we ſhould hate, 'let us be Friends; 
' Diſguſted with the World, 1 have refolv'd 
The ſhort remainder of this wretched Life, 
To be a ſtri& Recluſe by Holy Vows, | 
And leave to you, Felicia, the / Poſſeſſion _ 
Of all that Fortune I am Miſtreſs of. - | 6 
Feli. This is a Madam : How have I 
Deferv'd Yom Jou.tu 
Lam. Your is unqueſion'd, and to me 
| You are a near Relation ; | 
| My Gift is only charg'd with one Condition, *s 
The fame I have impog'd upon my felt, | 
That you ſhall never ſee Gramont again, 
In which I have conſulted both our rs. 
Felj, Ie were not much, indeed, for yours to fee him; - 
But what in ou is Virtue, wou'd in me, 
Who am his Wife, be Impious. 
Lam. Not ſince be firſt has broke his Faich wich you ; 
By that you are abſoly'd. RS md 
&, 
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198 The Marriage-Vows are not conditional 
Tye's nag my Dury | ſtill che ſame, 

Howe agg _ ol depend 
 - * Lam. It can'tvblige you to on ole, 

Who wants Ny to ft imſelf, | 
| Feli. Yes, Madam, 1 mult ſhare wy Huband”s Fate, 
However wretched : 
When he's depriv'd of every othis Comfort, 
In that Extreamity he'll need me moſt. 

Bell. And think'ft thou he ſhall keep thee ; ws advis'd, 
Filicia, = may loſe him on worſe terms. 


Feli. o me all terms in lofing him are equal. 
| _ She dotes _ | 


Infamouſly | 
I tell thee, by my Duuceol thou ſhale loſe 
Both him, and me, wander where-Cer thou canſt 
L will not know thee. in the laſt diſtreſs : 
And for thy Villain, Huzband-——— 
Fel.” Let him but wander with = uh l we ho more 4 
And we will take our weary 66" Age re remote, 
' Where we can ne'er be more a Burthen t6 you, 
Nor ſhall you ever hear that there is ſuch 
A wretched pair in being. 
Bell. Do'not hope it; for by my Life 1 ſwear, 
If thou dar'ft now r to abandon him, 
Where-e'er you think to fly from my reſentment, 
"There's not a Place fo diſtant can contain you, 
- But Tl purſue you to, and tear thee from him. 
Fel. Do you grudge us ev*n Miſery together ? 
Lam. Together ! "Tis a Word, th6 jour'd with Death, 
1 cannot hear thee Name. Madam, : 
My offer'd Friendſhip, or you ſhall find 
I can reſent the ſlight, and if provok'd, 
Am not a deſpicable Enemy, 
Fel.” Your hate can execute no worſe 
Than what in Friendſhip's Name you have propos'd, 
For 'tis the utmoſt Fate can do againft me. 
Bell. Shameleſs creature, to confeſs this fondneſs 
For a Man thou know?ſt to be a Villain. 
Fel. Alas ! what fondneſs? Have I ask'd ought for him 
But what the worſt of Enemies in malice + 


- . Wouwd condemn him to ? 


| To taſte the Bitterneſs of P | 
Roving like Vagabonds about the World, 

For ever baniſh'd from our Country, Fr iends, 
And all we hold moſt dear. 


Lem, But one another, there you expe to find 


An 
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Fatal Friendfhip. 
' An ample recom for all yo! hs 
And be inſtead of all the World' to him ; 
Is that a State for ſuch a Criminal? ' | | | 
What fatisfaction to my injur'd love? © | 
No, he {hall ſhare the Torments he has causd, | OO OTD ls . 
iſh in fruitleſs wiſhes, curſt with Deſpair, eahed. 
Ecternally depriv'd of all he loves 3/7 _ 
Oh I have felt, and know 'tis Death, *js Hell, 
That, Thyrs Vengaines fie for me to take, 
Tho much too gentle for the Traytor's crime. 
Fel. How has he merited ſuch Cruelty ? 
Had he laſt nighe when all was in his 
Taken advantage of conſenting love” ''''- 
On your unguarded Honour, this Reſentment 
Wou'd well e you then, and were but juſt ; 
a Youlnen pee GG | 
t It 


Lam, Then he boaſts, and maks a Merit 
To my Rival. 

Fel. I thought it one to you, 
It ſeems you do not. 

Lam. No, ſince 'twas meant a Sacrifice to thee, 
Ev'n Honour is my ſcorn o—_ muſt owe je 
To that blind Dotage which 1 fee thee of. 
Bue th6 chou triumph'ſt now, know, Rival, know, 
That ſtupid Conſtancy in ll-plac'd Love, ** © 
Fer __ lg both, the "u_ curſe ny prove. 

Bell. Y\l attend you; am, to the Count Roquelanres. 
Now hear inglorious Girl, mark my laſt words, 


ta. Cm confirms _ Hate, SO ws 
ndoes thy lelt, wings t Fee $ Mg. 
T Fel. O do not go thus refoly'd! Tas L IE 


Stay, Brother, on my bended knees | beg you ; 

Cannot theſe trembling hands awhile you ; 

Give but ſome days to a poor Sifters tears, 

Bur till the fierceneſs of your Rage abate ; 

Til you can calmly the-wrong he'as done, PF : 

With all the Miſeries that led him to/it ; | 

| O think what wou'd become of you your'ſelf, 58 

If Heav'n were thus ſevere for every fanlt committed, 

And as you hope for mercy from above, | 

Now ſhew it to a Brother's firſt. offence. | 
B:1. To one that Heav*n deteſts'_ No, may I nger 

Find Mercy there, if ever I forgive him. _ 


£ oe Lofrwetd [Exit withT am, 
Fel. He's bent on Death, and nothing can avertit ; Ea” 
Pre done, and here will lye to wait the wound | ; 
That through Gramom's, will ſhortly pierce > hs e . ba F | 
2 | all 
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Gra. Upon the Floor oy: ang t! 
Thither wh weight of os Pve heap Git 
Has preſfs'd thee down ; Sr 
More expreſlive, than the moſt 
Why art thon thus, Felicia ? Thou PO mw 
Indulge thy griefs, be calm and well conſider, 
_ As now thy Circumſtances are, what way 
' May beſt be thought to make thee leaſt unhappy: 
Fel, There's not a Medium :. | 
I can have no Misfortunes if Pve you, 
Nor ever think of Happine without you. 
Gra. Alas, Felicia 
Fel. You pity me, as if 
You knew how cruelly I have been us'd, 
How deaf my Brother is toall my Prayers. 
Gra. Do not offend him, tim, thre hopes, my Love, 
When I am he'll ſt be careful 
Rl Gone! Then you can think of going from me ; 
Of leaving your Felicis. 
Gre, In Life | ncer can leave thee; 
And there's not a Pain-in Death, but that. 
Bel. PR methinks, as one reſolv'd on Death ! 
yep coo too wich thoſe that hate me 2 
cauſe to with <7 04 wa wmi—g 
Fi Icou'd not then have fel 
tor pows-(he very ther is inflpptnabla+ 
*F'was that had fill'd my g heart o'erwhelm'd, 
And laid me on the Earth, as now you found me : 
And *is the only blow of fate I have not ſtrength to bear. 
Gre. How can I hear thee ſpeak ſo tenderly, 
| And think I have undone thee ! O Felicia ! 
Thy love gives double weight to my afflictions : 
TIEN Boon 2d Iluce ie then vo-live 2 
ou have any love for me, che Thoughe 
How mi able 1 ſhal be without you. 
ty 1 1 pur rs renderneb of Nature, 


KL ntero-mach Jev'd; but thou may'ſt learn: _ "| 4: 


By th chere's not State 
EE SIS 
Be thn Dildo 'wouldſt thou noe bluſb 


[Weeps. 


To 
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Fatal Friend. 


Santa's on Op -166KY: 


Or wou'd(t have me ie bear ©? ie py 

NEWokts Opin wou'd woe weigh RY 7 
's not w me: : 

Againſt your leaſt diſturbance. 


n p- 4 4 Fo, bas w 
tu © "I 
” 
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WhenT i be afſr'd Lihou'd prevail; | 
When te lat how of Dileomes from ms, 
i depo mars 177 29k 
Par then ou lov'd me. 
I not love you! | 
Fil | You ee medrown'd in Tears, ferwhelmrd in Grief 
Hear me implore, and. bare it all unmov'd! 
Gram. Unmov'd ! You know not what a War. you'verai”dwithin me. 
There's not a word you ſpeak, but wou*do*ercame-me 
Bue when | think thou'le ſhare in my Diſgrace—— 
For that I know thy Love wau'd make thee do. 5 4h 
Fel. No, no, Gramont, were your Concern for me, 
*Twou'd moſt be ſhewn where am molt concerntd-;. 


CR Tenn Tea 

e ou've found wa indeed ro omen mine; 

Already your Unkindneſs Heart! " 
woras,. 


Gram. Thou art ware ny 1 
That know'ſt my Heart too tender to-endure it. #5 
What wou'dſt thou have me do ? + nth 

Fel. O what indeed ! For what ſſiou'd | intrear,. 

Now all that ſoft, that dear AﬀeRion's loſt, 
That once cou'd have deny'd Felicia nothing! 
What have | more to loſe 2. | x" 


- 
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There hide me from my Shame, and from'my ſelf; |» 

* Dowith me what thou wilt, but let meneyer — 
That rene wich dctgtn whit they embrace ther >_> 

e with delight whilſt « race'thee ? 

Gram. Talk on, and fer me gaz r=dirmn forever, 

Till I forget there's ought on | beſides , | 

And thou art Goodnefs, all, all. Joy and Bleflings 

'* Fel, Wou'd you forget there?s ought on Earth but me? 

Then ſure you cou'd'for me forſake the reſt : | ) 

'- Cou'd you for ever leave the bufie World, * $1117 

- 'To ſeek with me-ſome unknown, diſtant Refuge, 

Whither the Ills we fear canne'er purſue us ? | 
Gram. Alas, thou talk'ſt but as thy Love ward have it ; 

Thou know'ſt too well it is notin my Power. 


Fel, Had I not thought it was, Hhou'd not havepropos'd it.. 


Gram. Cou'd I provide theeeventbut thebare 
Neceflities of Nature, what's beyond, 
I know zhy generous Kindneſs well cou'd 
Burt can I take thee hence to ee thee (peri 
Under the Extremities of-griping Wants - 

- > Thou haſt not felt, and can't not app . 
- The ſmalleſt of thoſe Hardſhips, to 'wtuch thau wou'dſt-expole 
Thy tender Body, does far :farpaſs:thy Strength ? _ 

Fel. Love will ſuppiy my Strength ;-and.asÞ can, 

Fil labour for our Food, or beg an Alms ; 

And we ſhall find ſome friendly Bamwheleer:us 

Ar nigt t,” whil'{t we repoſe our weary:Lambs. 

But cou'd you, my Gramen:. :endare your /Tbare2 

And if the Produdt of our Toils falls ſhort, 

Take cheerfully the Scraps of Chariey* 

Sometimes perhaps your Sleep maybe difturb'd 

By a poor hungry Infants*Cries:; :ootif d you 

With patience bear it ? -Cou'd yourndich arſtate 

Find any Joy in me ? Wowd/youtnatleare me, 

Leave me, and my poor Condition? ———- Ky Love, 
Why chis ? The Tears are ſtarting at yoor Eyes! 

" Gram. lythis-thy. Fate at laſt? and muft1 fec thee 

Suffer all the Miſeries; which when t 

I did but fear, for thee; o'ercame nay. Vireue! | 

*T'was this Idea, andhave I vr ag *em on thee! 

Made thy Ruine more inevitable 

Give me Patience, Heav\n; that:Hhowd farce thee 

To this wretched ſtate! P-. -_y 
Fel. "Tis my choice | 

T have preferr'd it to a ſplendid Forwne, - . 

Which now is offer*d me. Canon 


' Gram, WhatForune? @r-kowoffettd ? 


Fel, 


YIIM 


Fil. Lamirds;, a WS ifs Wha: and wont tn evi me 
With her rrifling, ' 


to part, with 
wh ber eg png PI 


On EET wa ah kink 2 
Gram. *T was ing me, you not thin | 
By Heav'nI know you did. With ſcorn you cen ik? 
This was the Bait, this Bait which  delpile, ! 
"T'was that ſeduc?d my Husband. 
Fel. Not from your Faith to me 3 that you preery' ; 
Tho? by provoking her you hazarded - "SE 
The loſs evn of the Bait that tempted You. 
Have I done more for you ? 
Gram. Yet there's a cauſe 
That will induce you to accept the Offer, 
Your Son, Felicia, he muſt periſh elſe ? .. 
Fel. He muſt ſubmit to ſhare his wretched Parents Fate. 
Gram. His Fate is yet more cruel! 1 durſt not celt thee, . . 
Loth to increaſe the Sorrows that t60 deeply pierc&'d thee; 
But ſince *tis-in thy power to redeem him 
Fel, Redeem him ! ' 
Gram. From Pirates hands : But yolhrday 
The fatal News was JNSYENE. 198. 
_Fel,, Q* is to0 much 
" Gran: /Weernor, ob think how thou may*frrabfim him. 
Fel. Alas, have 1rthee means ? 
Gram, Thou may 'ſt: ButI, Lalways ami an Obftadle, 
Where any Good*s propogd,-. Turn, turn, Felicis, 
All thy Tenderneſs, upon that dear,. 
Innocent pa:t of me; thou doſt mifplace it here. 
Fel, At any other rate L wou'dpreſerve him; 
But in exchange for you, he's only dear to me, 
As he is yours. 
Gram. Then as he's mine, I beg thee to relieve him. 
Fel. O 'tis the ftrongeſt Trial! Bur co part with you, 


p_ 


That, that's the hard Condition! Im E! 
Is there no other hope ? no way to' free him ? 
Somewhat I muſt endeavour z ork your Famer ? 


May. compaſkonate his Innocence. 
Tho' his unhappy Paxents have offended. 
Gram. 'Iry, my Fel cla, if there's any mixture 
Of the leaſt Tendernefs in his hard Nature, 
Thou haſt Power to extract it. 
Fel. E're this he knows our Marriage, 
Thither Lamira going hencg'intended. 
Gram. Then halie, my Love, b-fore ih imprefion ten 
From her Reſentment, ſtrike too deep for thee refface. 
Fel, 1 will, but dare I leave you : Wilt you promite,” 


Till my TERUrN, £9 {hun my-Brother's ſight ? 
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Whatneed 
I rely upon 


with thee, ſcarce cou'd it be 
if we were ne'er to meet again. 
| WE.Never may. . | 


Words ſtuck to my Heart 
*am. 


I-now 
* 


'd'em. 


| oint it, L- 
cn to each other thus, ay ant 7 
Fe. Weſhall not at this rate; unleſs you throw me 
From your Arms, I have not power to leave em, 
Gram. No, thou ſhalt not. > 1 . 
#4. Is then your Son forgot? 
Gram. Alas, my Child! it will be fo; 'tis vaig 
"To ftrive, for Deſtiny's irrevocable. | 
Fel. And —— 
Gram. But mult I loſe thee too! 
Fel. If Deſtiny will have it. 
Fel. O my Gramont ! Gram. Farewel. 
Gram. For ever! Never ſee thee! O Felicia! _. 
Caftalio! the Man I moſt wou'd ſhun: 
How ſhall I look on him, or how receive him ! 
GP. Hb hagynd WE Oa0: I came to ask | 
Where I might find my Friend, and I have met thee. 
Let me embrace thee, give thee thy Caftalio, - 
Thine my Gramont ; for *cis from thee I hold 
_ My Freedom, Liſs, and Honour, I've nothing that's my own, 
Nothing of worth but what I owe to thee. | 
Gram, My Lord, you owe me nothing. : 
. Capt. Is this the way to meet my claſping Arms ? 
Youanfwer too with an unuſual ongynety 
And wrong me witha Title leſs than Friend, 
The only one I glory in. 
Gram, Yet "tis the only one diſhonours you. 
Czft. To be call'd your Friend ? 
Gram, Wher you know me, you will diſdain the Name. 
Caf. 'Tis therefore 1 am fond of it, becauſe T know yo". 
Gram. For what Iſeem'd; bur till this day I never 
Rightly knew my ſelf. . 
Caft. I know you better than you do yourſelf. 
Gram. Do you know me for avile, a coward Wretch, 
That dare not look Ill: Fortune in the Face, - 
And only ſides with Honour till Intereſt claſhes with ic. 


dſt, if thou cou'dſt know with what reluctance © 
- " bs \ , : ; 


-_ 


ab 4'y 


Grem. Thou'rt gone ! 
Fel. I tear for ever. . 


Ex.Fel. 
* [Exv#7 Caſtalio, 


= 
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For me, unleſs | cou 
Thars nog now in ur Fi bu Madoef 
ve me any | 
I Soul-to hear.you! better 
| £9.& ins wy a 19 cpa) Lo bo oa, 
to our Griels, | 


We're ud with Eri 

Gene Ie ee a ne” 
an, erer- our 

*Tis now the orment'of 3 

EE 07 oy ' 

Kory oy ONES 

a or more 

Pm TO 

Gram. Oh, O Copalio! were I ſtill the lame? 

But now—— | 
Caft. What now? 


Gram. Spare me this Heav'n; drive me where Lay ne'er 
Behold this Man, and let me be expos'd | 
The Scorn, mark?d out for Infamy, F 
And hooted by the gaping multitude, + | Wy 
oF - the Ignominy th'united World | 302)" 
pe nn ont half fo much confound me | 
jag ee k on him, and think what once 
I was in his eſteem, and O what now l am:} ;: | 
Caſt. Am I fo dreadful! - Truſt me Pll uſe you 
Than you wou'd your ſelf; whati't labour w 
Shall aſſiſt you inthe Pang Birth, 
Somewhat NG which you repenc oy, 
Let me be. Judge, fo too. ſevere; 1! ; 1 om 1h 
I know you 6 wee, > ema your my ae B3 a 
With ſtricteſt Rigour for the ſnialleſt Frailties. 
Gram, Is't me you ſpeak of? 
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Caſt. F've chid jou oft, andyeo lt lev 


Caf. What have you done ? I haveaBrien®s 


Gram. And wou” then have Y we | 
The baſeſt, —_—_ eſe a2 db 1077 
Caſt. Impoſlible. 03 mill 1x4 
2 Gram. I thought ſo tos; ie Gore we were miſtaken. to Fw 


- Caft.. The Marriage. ——— 
Gram. Why not in ty ypower 2 f\ 
Caf. Becatiſeitwoy'd have'been the higheſt Bakbel. - 
Gram. Are baſe things never done? 

- Ef. You cou'd not doit. | 
Gram. Or Friend! 

Cf, I'll not believer. 
Gram. You. think toowelloſme 
Cap. Pm forry for't. 
_ Now then you know mob "Tighdys. 
Caffi Cou'd your 


Eraw. Urgenot my" Crime me ie nveds not 
Yourawful Vocus - ide ay ty wee me deeper e 
Th our | vcr args cans 


W- .- Fre thought too far ; it can'e-he yo complan!; 
Yoko an 'nHo on'd 
Per only give Pes you. w comply, 


And ought to know'it. |, 'SaA 217 Us 09 dot wo fr ogy 
Gram. ay bg ary eng e's wer, 27 alle, ; 
But for your Peace of Mind v6 fanchsr3 42 fn $i es 
Believe To unworthy of your! 6H 
And think of me no more Trang {4 cf 
Avoid the 2d Fare your lf g kno + 24. ani 71 
For you wou' our lelt,! you thou w: |. 11-"-:9TH Hoo. 
How ill you had 7 4 Kindneſs. - wg neon 
Caſt. You _ a6 1 i 
More eager to enquire ; by our ciendſki $43 
Fron jure you tell me, your Heart ſeems burſting 9777 
Wire fatal Seer OR BAL rentie- AC T2 . 
Cap. Leannot; nor let as foager guilihoaoin-d8 
to. learn it from your fetf. rg, 
am. Tir 7000 ev pmntce ha yen v(11 2:2. 
_ —— — . T9 5; 
op. 1 you refus'd 2: S551 aof.}) [ik PIO, ON 1, j! 
Grams. \ + 6 ql hexane - von 1 bnont 3eily od 
Bmmean at was not in your power taccept. 
—_— Met. 1: 


_ Fiat Frindfvip. Ss 

Gram. 'Tis done ; leſs had not gon 08y; bod, 50 EY GATE, on 
Which partly is accompſiſh' .youare free; pore! rig SA. Be 
I had no other means © 

Caft. And did youthink I'priz; my Honour elf 
Than , that I-wou'd have itpurchagd 
On diſhoneſt Terms? You know Coftalls welt 
As lictle as I have hitherto known 

Gram. In what I did, 1 gratify? wy; WS 
Nor aim'd I at Acknowledgments from you. | 

+ Adntagen | | - 


Caſt. You might have made your 
Rat what had I to do with your mean Tricks ? 


Was't not enough I ſuffer*d in f 
Bur you muſt undermine DR” RN] 


And draw me for the Prize of Villany?. - Ko 220000 7+ oT 
1 Fil not endure it. * | S = 265; bf 
_ Gram. All the Diſhonour's mine. ' 
' Cafe. Can I ſhare the Profit, and wvechs Infemy 3 | 
Who is there ſeeing me enjoy this Freedom, . 212/12 
That will notthink Pm pleas'd, ays' was Acoomplice' / c 20r ifs 531 
In the Guile thatw ew The Air breathe, p Ml 
The every Step I tread reproaches me, . | | 
The Terms on: which 'twas gain'd, "was balely done. 
Gram. There's not a Term that's pans . 
" But 'twas a Villany —_ 


To reach your Fame. be Aecomplice? 
Nor i is it known: what ——_ a were do irs you: 
le can*e refle& on you. 
Caſt. le ſhall noe ; MM 
I diſdain t? 


Take vack the nk Rar anc ono | to Priſon, 
And reſume my Chains the Purchaſe 
Of your Treachery on ama Es of it. 

Gram. Stay, ſtay, my Lord, there's yet a furer way 
To clear your Fame, t Blood of him that ſtain'd it: 
Take, take my Life, *tis a juſt Sacrifice, 

You owe it to your ſelf, co Honour, 
And the Name of Friend ſo long abus'd. 

Caf. Is this the Man 

I calPd my Friend! And wasT thus deceiv'd ! 

I find indeed Lamirs well obſerv'd, 

There's the leaſt Truth, where moſt it does appear. 

Ha! that thought has rouz'd one that alarms my Hart; 

She ſaid *twas one eſteem'd my Friend that wrong'd her; 

Is poſlible that he, the Man whom [ 

Preferr'd to all the World, ſhou*d be ordain'd 

| The Ruine of the only- ching beſides 
That cou'd be dear to me ! 


—F- | Gram, 


XUM 


$0 "i . » 
5 Fatal. Friendſhip. 
Gram. What faid you, do you loye her? :. 
Cot. Whom, what her? 'Tis not Lene hou abord. 
_ _ Gram. Nothing but this cou'd aggravate 
Seb y Remorſe; and was ic ann An res 
- Mu every Blow w h1, or Fate 6p 
Cot That 1, wat "Why, ray is this! © " 
| t 1 alone may have the right of Vengean 
Which now my Injuries are ripe for: Traktor, re 
Defend oo [n 7 
Gram raitor's i is not worth deſending ; 
Freely I refign it; *tis a Burthen 
Which hoof the Hand that frees me from. | | 
| of. Comard, thou woult preſerve it; thou know ſt ſcorn 
To take it thus unguarded. | 
_ Gram. You ought to take it a5 a Criminals; 
Nor dare I lift my Hand againſt a Man | 
Whom [ haveſo much wrong'd, as if I meant +. 
TU. -Ts Ml the Satiaſaftioh thou canſt make, 
C . 
| And Idemand it of thee. - E 
© Gram. My Life I offer, | 
_ To _ bo pyePales and onda. 
t thus you ſhog! a s Favours? 
Whilf in her Arms you weve Deas and HT. 
in rms you 
* Thatſuch a Villain ſhou'd, tho' but oge 
Be poſleſt of all that Bliſs! Sr gy; on 
And'twas all his, all the tranſporting Beauties 
In his Power.! Cuſt, torturing Er I 
Gram. You Ik orment ye : Tve not one; 
Caft. How's that ? You —_ you d marri'd bag. - 
Gram. "Tis true ; Tyr 
Caſt. And not ek wt damn thy fell, _ 
'Forſwear the Wickedaefs thou haft committed ; 
Swear thou haſt not enjoy'd her. 
 - Gram, | ſwear by all things Sacred. | "AP 
Ca#f. Thour't perjur'd. - 
Gram, May then the Perjury be neer forgiv'n, 54 
It . have falſly ſworn. - 
Caf. What cou'd prevent it? 
"Tis unuſual to leave a- Bride - 
Upon the Wedding-night. Where were you then 2 
For 1 muſt know the truth. 
Gram. Wuh her. 
Caſt. Do you trifle with me? 
Gram. No ; what 1 have ſworn, is truth. 
| © Coud the be {o relerv'd not to conlent -._ 


Wand 


Fatal Friendſhip. 
When it might bear the Colour of a Duty ? 
ogg 
| C t's more i + 
"x7 
a 
I am too much Ge Joy 
And be aſſar*d will clear to the | 
Anſwer me then, what hinder'd you to ask 
Dn ne 
a t w ence w wou' ? 
Once more 1 fay, 1 will rot be deceir'd ; arn_n 
Therefore were vain Oattempt it 
But now I will be calm, and as a Frie 


«% 


Ran wor her SO 
Caſt. And aid you cilly, Font, Jopd of chi! 
wang cd oy mow Paffion, 
in Jelouſie, -r Reſentment, 
Wh Mn coed have the foree?. 


Gra, 'T was your Genius, Ye it | 
FI 
- This were enough to cancel yet a Greater, 
her in the eh of al her harms, 


My ſelf been lo 

ir reg ade arwaky thaw 
n ont na, 

I muſt confeſs an awful Admi 

Amaz'd and conſcious of fu irtue. 


Grs. What Virtue was't in me ? 1 look'd noton her 
With a Lover's Eyes: O that I had known you did, 
But I was never worthy of 

Caf, Fearful of my ficcel, I wou'd. have hid 

diy My weakneſs from my ſelf, yet in the hopes 

Bellgard might influence her, co him alone 
I ventur'd to diſcloſe is 

Gra. "To Bellgard ! / 

Caft. He promis'd to afliſt mg wich his Intereft, 
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Gra, To afliſt you. ! 
Caſt. You know his Power with hee: 
Gra.” Foo well I know it ; *rwas he propos'd, nay urg'd 


'This Fatal Marriage, which but for him 
+ Wou'd never have been thought on. 


Caft, It 2 

Gra, Molt true. | | 

—_ Perfidions — path You have berray's me baſely. (Emer Bellgard, 

Bel. Betra Wt 7, 

Caſs. nz tr laid, and thus wairitain it; Draw. | 

Bel. Ion a Baſnck 'You cax me-moſt Unjuſtly. 

Caft. "then right your ff 

'Bel, My Sword wou'd be employ d | 
Mauch better to my choice, againſt that Villains. | 

Coſt. If Villain be the Mark, mine is as well direfted. 

Bel. Ha! 

Caſt. Were you not Inſtrumental In his Marriage? 
You prefs'd it on ; nay, were the firſt Propoſer. 


| I" bur knew I then—— cn þ by 
Ca ou knew enoug | EG rg 

To make it a baſe Injury to me, | | 

If you dare vindicate the 'T - : 


Guard well your Life, for that anſwer it. 

Bel. What ] have done will bear a'calmer Teſt ; 
I wau'd be juſtif'd, for uf aa I'm tame. © 

Caft. Say rather, thou*rt a Coward. 

Bel. Provoke'me not, - 
Or to'your coſt you'l fd 1 am no Coward. 

C2ft. I've found you. to my coſt a Viler thing ; 


Bel. "As free from either as 
Caſt. He that dares fay it, 
bs my then [ Bell Draws. They fight, 
_— E. Gra. pes. | 
alio - oi this Raſhneſs ? Sar civet 
Cauſe of your Debate; the fitteſt objett 
Of your rage? On me your Points ſhou'd turn 3 
Or hear at leaſt what each has to alledge ; * | 
A patty) woes hold. 
Caft. You have your wiſh. [ Gram: acgident all 
Gra. By all my Crimes, thi caſed Hand has firuck tim | wank Cell 
Caſt. Methinks I feel *is too the hand of Fate ; 
It ſeems to have. reach'd at Life. 
Grs, Heav'n forbid !- 
But is it to bedoubted ? Did TIe're 
Endeavour the 


Caſtalio. 


Bell, 


XUM 


Fatal Friend(bip, 


Bil. A Curſe attends the beſt deſigns of wicked Mea, 


Tas didſt thou opt poatper- : 17 Y 
Gra. Caftalio ! T have re ; wy blood TY W 
With horror of the Deed py 
Now is it time k O52 2 
To ſink me to thabyſs ? Octhaneys iti & | 
More miſchiefs to perform ? Dis LA, 
Bue I maſt” clear ery cafldegl! 
mu r my ſelf to you, 

Then for Revenge. Be witnels for for me Heav'n, 
Thar I not only did acquit my ſelf 
With honour ofthe Trukſk | -in-me, , 
Bur wich the Zeal of a moſt Friend ; 
Nor ceas'd [ till Lemire had declar'd 
She never cou'd return your Love, and own'd 
Her ry there. $I 

Caft, Gramont has every brow 

Gra. What a Hearr bracing find by ny ee 
You fav'd my Life ? Is this the beſt recurn 
A Friend cou'd make ? Happy for <4 *=— ama 
Been leſs a Friend, then you had liv'd to 
Mankind, and I had dy*d without their Curſe,. 


b 


| And. all this weightof ayon my.head :. 


But blood attones for be ſo. 
> Opps. Life flaggersin his Eyes ! | 
bag Ft ————a——_— «4; 


2d. "Ts ws haſte then zo give jt him. wing;to folr.. 
| Bo. "Th wel ugh ; youlad 1 had doe already - CW b- 
My laſt Miſci'; now for the firſt good Adtion.. 

mou 'Ta this to Caftalio's Wrongs. | [Staks himſelf Jof as: 

* 'O Heav'n 1: | pug gry 


Lam. Fay nf remorſe ! 
' 
RY Ne New * you _ RY ___ now you hare Kill d tina; oe tl 
Inhumane Brother, Tygers, Gy 
Gre. O my Dear | Thy Gries my tha t wound: 
Fel. |s this the Promiſe you me F 


Gra. Look there, and tell hy. y Rſirtcon hep 
Fel. Cafalio ! 


Bernardo ! Thou 3 art come to imp Than cen —— 


With juſtec Imprecations ; | | 


” 
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> Ive been to blame in uſing chee fo harſhly ; 
- But all that's thine ſhall 
_ Felicia's now my Daughter, as thy: ico ; 


It muſt be in that calm, chat pu roatealy Srate, 
dedicated; '-- 


- In many "Trials ſhew'd a 


=_ el Friel. 


you 
Ex of kis Royal Favour; 
goal = 
For all your Injuries. 
Caft. Bear him my dyi chanks now! am ready. 
'Tis enough-my Honour will ſurvive: me, 154.2 
And 1 was born to dye. [Dies. 
Gra. O what a Wretch was, that oba'd not wait 
Heav*ns time.; the Providence that never fails 
Thoſe who dare truſt it, durſt Þ have-beerr honeſt, - . 
One day had chang'd the-Scene, and made ms happy 
But O your Son, Felicia ? 
Rog. Fil take him to =y Care. 


my. kindnef. wy 


She ſhall be deareſt tome. (Fl 2: 
Gra... Then all my car-s are ended. Be happy, my Pekieia, 


If thou'dit have thy Husband's Spiritreſt. - - - LD. 
. He's gone for ever ! 

""Q1 O! . * Tis Heay'ns will, Har fame hehe Pena 
yu How tender y ſhe lov*dhim,. poor Felicis.! [ Fel. Swe » 507 
E..: Pity from one who needsit more her: (elf! the body; Women, 

ration can be made, Lemire { | Attenilar' me 


bo prb World can make me none ; there's he here 
Bur a Vifliciende of Mileries : 
If there is any Joy that's permanent, 


abou; her. 


To which my yy 1 

Bell. ?Tis the beſt Aſylum for'hamane Ftailcy, 
Of which Gramon: is Sinoft fapgeExcncite, 
He was by Nature Honeſt, Juſt, and Brave, 


3 
Yet by one ſharp Aſſault at ! was van viſh'd ; 
None know-their Strength, let the moſt efoluts. = 
6 pr gt ug Drone dy yd oro ry, | af on, 
I i & more otro ne res - 
great Ny ee 
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